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WE SHALL | WIN. AMERICA. 


BY MARSHAL BALLINGTON BOOTH. 


E shall win America for our heaven] y King; 
Hear its dying miliions of salvation sing, 
Washed in the blocd of the Lamb. 
—We will plant our eolozs in every state and elime, 
Loudest hallelujahs from all our soldiers chime— 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 


CHORUS. 
We shall win America over to our King ; 
Hear its dying millions of salvation sing. 
Hurrah! Hurrah! The day of victory's nigh. 
Fight on! Fight оп! We'll conquer or we'll die. 


Though clouds of opposition o'er our sky be east ; 

Yet every vale of shadows with Jésus shall be past, 
Trusting in the strength of the King. 

The oliaffiug andthe langhing—aye, ail the world may de, 

Cannot mar the victory, the Lord will bring us through— 
Trusting in the strength of the fing. 


We'll raise a host of praying men with Daniel's courage bold 
In our ranks brave girls shall mareh, as Miriam did of old, 
Led by the arm of the Lord. 
Courageous as was Joshua, we'll cross each swellin g flood, 
And intercede like Esther for the people of our God— 
Led by the arm of the Lord. 


Far braver than the bravest of earthly volunteers 

Are the true Salvationists who through the seoffs and jeers 
Live for the Kingdom of the Lord. . 

Boon with gathering warriors in council round the throne 

We'll stand confessed by Jesus, triumphant as His own— 
Forever in the presence of the Lord, 
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SINNERS WARNED AND INVITED. 


1 
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EHOLD! behold the Lamb of God ARK, sinner, while God from os 


On the cross; 
For us He shed His precious blont 
On the cross. 
Oh, hear His all-important cry, 
Why perish, bl-~d-bought sinners,why è 
Draw near anu see your Saviour die 
On the cress. 


Behold His arms extended wide 
On the cross; 

Behold His bleeding hands and side 
On the cross. 

The sun withholds its rays of light, 


high doth entreat chee, 
And warnings with language ot 
mercy doth blend: 
Attend to His voice, lest in judgmeri 
He meet thee ; 
“ The harvest is passing, the summe: 
will end.” 


How oft ot thy danger and guilt He 
hath toid thee! 
How oft still the message of mercy 
doth send ! 


The heavens are clothed in shades of | Haste, haste, while He waits m НЕ 


night, А А 
While Jesus does with devils fight 
On ше cross. 


Come, sinners, see Him lifted up 

On the cross ; 
He drinks for you the bitter cup 

On the cross. 
The rocks do rend,the mountains quake, 
While Jesus doth salvation make, 
While Jesus sufters for our sake 

On the cross. 


And now the mighty deed 1s done 
On the cross; 

The battle’s fought, the victory's won 
On the cross. 

To heaven He turns His dying eyes ; 

""Tis finished," now, the Conqueror 
cries ; 

Then bows His sacred head, and dies 
On the cross. 


Where'er I go I'll tell the story 
Of the cross; 

In nothing else my soul shall glory 
Save the cross. 

Yes, this my constant theme shall be, 

“Through time, and in eternity, 

"That Jesus tasted death for me 

On the cross. 


arms to embrace thee * 


“The harvest is passing, the summer 
will end,” 


Desoised and rejected, at length He 
may lead thee ; 
What anguish and horror thy boser 
will rend ; 
Then haste thee, O sinner, while Hç 
will receive thee: 
“ Tne harvest is passing, the summe 
will end.” 


Ere long, and Jehovah will come in Е; 
power ! 

Our God will arise with His foes t 
contend ; 
Haste, haste thee, ^ 

for that hour: 
“Тһе harvest is passing, the вишим 
will end.” bi 


sinner! prepa: 


The Saviour will call thee in judgeas; 
before Him ; x: 
Oh, let all thy sins go, and make #«., 
thy Friend ! i 
Now yield Him thy heart, and mz; 
haste to adore Him ! 
“Thy harvest is passing, thy summe. 
will end.” 
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ThE blast of the trumpet, 
So loud and so shrill, 
Will shortly re-echo 
O’er ocean and hill. 


CHORUS. 
When the mighty angel's trumpet blast 
Sounds, “ Come, come away,’ 


Oh, may we be ready to hail that glad 
day! 


The earth and the waters 
Shall yield up the dead, 

And the saved ones with gladness 
Will wake from their bed. 


The shouts of the angels 
Will burst from the skies, 

And blend with the shouts 
Of the saints as they rise. 


The cry of the lost ones, 
Their groans of despair, 
And loud hallelujahs 
Will meet in the air. 


The cry of the Bridegroom 
Wili echo around, 

And the Bride in her beauty 
Go forth at the sound. 


Acknowledged by Jesus, 
Confessed as His own, 

Transported to glory, 
We'll sit on His throne. 


Oh, land of the holy, 
The happy, and free, 

In Jesus thy portals 
Are open to me! 


4 

UME is earnest, passing by ; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh, 

Sinner! wilt thou trifling be? 

Time and death appeal to thee. 


Life is earnest, when 'tis o'er 
Thou returnest never more ; 
Soon to meet eternity ! 

Wilt thou never serious be ? 


Heaven is earnest, solemnly 

Float its voices down to thee ; 
Dying sinner, art thou gay, 
Sporting through thine earthly day ? 
Hell is earnest, fiercely roll 
Burning billows near thy soul» 


Woe for thee, if thou abide 
Still in sin unjustified. 


God is earnest, kneel and pray, 
Ere the last chance pass away, 
Ere He sets His judgment throne, 
Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 


Christ is earnest, bids thee “ come," 
Paid thy spirit's priceless sum ; 
Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour's love, 
Pleading with thee from above? 
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0E turn ye, oh, turn ye, 
For why will ye die, 
When God in great mercy 
Is coming so nigh? 
Now Jesus invites you, 
The Spirit says, ** Come,” 
And angels are waiting 
To welcome you home, 


How vain the delusien, 
That while you delay, 
Your hearts may grow better 
y staying away. 
Come wretched, come starving, 
Come just as you be. 
While streams of salvation 
Are flowing so free, 


In riches, in pleasures, 
What can you obtain, 
To soothe your affliction 
Or banish your pain, 
“Fo bear up your spirits 
When summoned to die, 
Or take you to Christ 
In the clouds of the sky ? 


Why will you be starving, 
And feeding on air? 

"There's mercy in Jesus, 
Enough and to spare ; 

If still you are doubting, 
Make trial and see, 

And prove that His mercy 
Is boundless and free. 


Come, give us your hand, 
And the Saviour your heart, 
And, trusting in Jesus, 
We never shall part ; 
Oh, how can we leave you? 
Why will you not come? 
We'll journey together, 
And soon be at home. 
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REMEMBER Calvary, 
And take my sins away. 


I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


Speak and let the lost be found, 
And let the dying live. 


Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


Me with all my sins I cast 
On my atoning God. 


Tell me now, in love divine, 
That Thou hast pardoned me. 


Yes, I can, I do believe, 
That Thou dost pardon me. 


Thou art ours, and we are Thine 
Through all eternity. 


4 
05 : do not let the word depart, 
And close thine eyes against the 
light; 
Poor sinner, harden not thy heart, 
'Thou wouldst be saved, Why not to- 
night? 


"To-morrow's sun may never rise, 
To bless thy long deluded sight ; 
This is the time ! oh, then, be wise! 
Thou wouldst be saved, Why not to- 
night? 


Our God in pity lingers still ; 
And wilt thou thus His love requite? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will— 
Thou wouldst te saved, Why not to- 
night ? 


The world has nothing left to give— 
It has no new, no real delight ; 
Oh! try the life our soldiers live, 
Thou wouldst be saved, Why not to- 
night? 


Our blessed Lord refuses none 
Who would to Him their souls unite; 
"Then be the work of grace begun ! 
Thou would'st be saved, Why not to- 
night? 


Y ITH а sorrow for sin 
L& repentance begin, 

Then conversion of course will draw 
But till washed in the blood fnigh; 
Of a crucified Lord, А 

You will never be ready to die. 
And that you may succeed, 
Hurry up, with al! speed 

To а Saviour who will not deny; 

Tell Him plainly in brief 
That for sin you feel grief, 

And you long to be ready to die. 
We've His word and His oath, 
And His blood seals them both, 

And we're sure the Almighty can't lie. 
If you do not delay, 

But repent while you may, 

He мі) soon make you ready to die. 
When the fight we have done, 

And the victory won, 

We to mansions of glory shall fly ; 
There eternally praise 
“The blest ancient of days, 

For His love made us ready to die. 


GINNERS, whither will you wandea | 
L) Whither will you stray ? 
Oh, remember, life is slender, 

"Tis but a short day. 

CHORUS. 

Death is coming, coming, coming, 

And the judgment day. 
Hasten sinner, hasten sinner ; 

Seek the narrow way. 


Satan has resolved to have you 
Vor his lawful prey ; 

Jesus Christ has died to save you; 
Haste, O haste away ! 

Listen to the invitation, 
While He's crying, Come; 

If you miss the great salvation, 
Hell will be your doom. 


Soon you'll see the Lord aescending 
On His great white throne, 

Saints and sinners al! attendirg 
То receive their doom. 

Would you ’scape the awful sentence? 
From destruction flee ; 


Seck the Lord by true repentance, 
Haste to Calvary. 
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OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee, 
Let the water and the blood, 
Erom Thy wounded side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath and make me pure, 


Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone 
In my hands no price L.bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death ; 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 


11 


рата, sinful youth, 
You must die! 
Remember, sinful youth, 
Who hate the way of truth, 
And in your pleasures boast, 
You must die! 


'Tho' you dance and rush along, 
‘You must die, 
Tho’ you dance and rush along, 
And sing the merry song, 
And l join the giddy throng, 
ou must die. 
Tho’ you'reyoung and bright and gay. 
You must die ; 
Tho’ you’re young, and bright, and 


кау. 
Youthful beauty fades away, 
And your strength will soon decay. 
You must die. 


Unless you turn to God, 
ou must die ; 
Unless you turn to God, 
And plunge beneath the flood, 
And wash in Jesu's blood, 
You must die. 


But Merzy's earnest voice 
Offers life! 
But Mercy's earnest voice, 
Says, make the Lord thy choice, 
And in His ways rejoice. 
End the strife і 


12 


h O wanderer, return, 
And seek your Father's face, 

Those new desires which in you burn 
Were kindled by His grace, 


d CHORUS. 


Oh! you must be а lover of the Lord, 
Oryou can't go to heaven when you die, 


Return, O wanderer, return, 
He hears your humble sigh ; 

He sees your softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 


Return, O wanderer, return, 
Your Saviour bids you live ; 

Come to His cross, and you willlearn 
How freely He'll forgive. 
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Ев, hastening down to ruin, 
Why will you die ? 

Jesus is your souls pursuing, 

Why will you die ? 
Though from Him you still are flying 
All His power and love defying, 
Hark how loudly He is crying, 

Why will you die? ` 


Jesus groans from Calvary’s mountain, 
Why will you die? 
Speaks in blood that tills the fountain, 
Why will you die? 
Blood that ransomed every nation, 
Fits for heaven’s exalted station ; 
Sinners, now accepesalvation, 
Why will you die? 


Death and hell cry out while hasting, 
Why will you die? [wasting, 
And your strength cries out while 
һу will you die? [river, 
When you've crossed o'er death's cold 
And your doom is fixed forever, 
God will ask no more, no, never, 
Why will you die? 


But through everlasting ages 
Then you must die ; 
While hell’s dreadful tempest rages, 
Then you must die. 
Stripped of every earthly pleasure, 
Lost for every heavenly treasure, 
Dreadful vengeance without measure, 
That cannot die. 
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WEEN you come to death's cold flood, 
How will you do? 

You who now contemn your God, 
How will you do? 

Death will be a solemn day! 

When the soul is forced away, 

It will be too late to pray— 
How will you do? 


You who laugh, and scorn and sneer, 
How will you do? 

When in Jordan you appear, 
How will you do? 

Can you then your terrors brave, 

Say you have no soul to save, 

When you sink beneath the wate ?— 
How will you do? 


You who have been turned aside— 
How will you do? 

Whither will you flee to hide?— 
How will you do? & 

Conscience will in terror rise, 

And the worm that never dies, 

When you sink no more to rise— 
How will you do? 


Comrade, now I'll turn to thee— 
How wilt thou do? 

When thou dost the river see— 
How wilt thou do? 

To the cross I then will cling, 

Shout, O death, where is thy sting ? 

Victory! Victory! I will sing— 
That's how lli до! 
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OVE of love! so wondrous, 
Rich and frec; 
Now the King of Glory 
A pardon offers thee. 
CHORUS. 
He is waiting, pleading, knocking— 
Let Him in; 
He is waiting, pleading, knocking— 
Let Him in. 


For thy heart He's waited 
Days and years; 

And thy sins long hated, 
Have'caused Him bitter tears. 


Canst thou Jeave His pardon 
Still unknown? 
And forget the mercy 
“That towards thee He hath shown? 
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Soon the day is coming, 
When alone— 
Trembling or rejoicing 
You must His kingship own. 


Ah, His love so tender, 
Asks thee come ; 

And thy life, so slender, 
Bids thee for safety run. 


Joy that knows no ending, 
Ne'er can cease ; 
All thy sorrows ending, 
Shall be thine and still increase. 


16 


E'RE bound for the land of the 
pure and the holy. 
“The home of the happy, the kingdom 
oflove, 
Ye wanderers from God in the broad 
road of folly, 
Oh, say, will you go to the Eden 
above? 


CHORUS. 
Will you go, will you go, 
Will you go, will you go? 
Oh, say, will you go to the Eden above? 


In that blessed land neither sigbing nor 
anguish 
Can breathe in the fields v леге the 
glorified rove ; 


‚| Ye heart-burdenedc дев, who in misery 


languish, 
Oh, say, will y ou go to the Eden 
above? 
Each saint has a mansion, prepared and 
all furnished, 
Ere from this small house he is sum- 
moned to move ; 
Its gates and its towers with glory are 


burnished, 
Oh, say, will you go to the Eden 
above? 
March on, happy soldiers, the land is 
before you, 
And soon its ten thousand delights 
we shall prove; 
Yes, soon we'll be massed on the hills 
of Buen glory, 
And drink the pure joys of the Eden 
above. + 


We will go. Oh, yes, we will go to the 
Eden а юте. 


J 
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THERE is a better world, they say, 
O so bright ! 
Where sin and woe are done away, 
O so bright ! 
And music fills the balmy air, 
And angels with bright wings are there, 
And harps of gold, and mansions fair, 
O so bright! 


And wicked things and beasts of prey. 
Come not there! 
And ruthless death, and fierce decay, 
Come not there ! 
There all are holy, all are good 5 
But hearts unwashed in Jesu's blood, 
And guilty sinners unrenewed, 
‘ome not there ! 


And though we're sinners every one, 
Jesus died ! ў 
And tough our crown of peace is gone, 
Jesus died! 
We may be cleansed from every stain, 
We may be crowned with bliss again, 
And in that land of glory reign, 
Jesus died ! 


Then, parents, sisters, brothers, come, 
Come away! 

We're bound to reach our Father's 
Come away! [home, 

O come, the time is fleeting past, 

And men and things are fading fast, 

Our turn will surely come at last, 
Come away! 
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E'REtrav'lingonto Heaven above, 
Will you go? 
To sing the Saviour's dying love, 

Will you go? [shore, 
Millions have reached that blissful 
Their trials and their labors o'er, 

And yet there's room for millions 
11 you go? [more— 


We're going to walk the plains of light, 
Will you go? [night, 

Far, far trom death, and curse, and 
Wil you go? 

The crown of life we then shall wear, 

The conqueror's palm we then shall 

Ф bear, 

And all the joys of Heaven share, 

Will you go? 


We're going to see the bleeding Lamb; 
Will you go? 
In rapturous songs to praise His name, 
Will you go? 
Our sun will then no more go down, 
Our moon no more will be withdrawn, 
Our days of mourning ever gone, 
Will you go? 


The way to Heaven 1s straight and 


Will you go? [plain, 
Repent, believe, be born again, 
ill you go? 


The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 

“ Таке up thy cross and follow Me, 

And thou shalt my salvation see," 
Will you go? 


Oh, could I hear some sinner say, 
** I will go. 

ГП start this moment, clear the way, 
Let me go. 

My old companions, fare you well, 

I will not go with you to hell; 

Y mean with Jesus Christ to dwell, 
Let me go." 
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UST as I am—without one plea, 
But that Thy blood wasshed for me, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
Oh! Lamb of God, I come. 


Just as I am—and waiting not, 

To clear my soul of one dark spot— 

To Thee whose | ооа can cleanse each 
Oh! Lamb of God, I come. [ыо 


Just as 1 am—though tossed about, 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Fightings within and fears without, 
Oh! Lamb of God, I come, 


Just as 1 am—poor wretched, blind, 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need in lhe to find, 
Oh! Lamb of God, I come. 


Just as 1 am— Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

On! Lamb of God, I come. 


Es as I am—Thy love, I own, 

as broken every barrier down, 

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
Ой! Lamb of God, Ї come. 
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NNER, see yon light 
Shining clear and bright 
From the cross on Calvary. 
Where the Saviour died, 
And from His side 
Came the blood that sets us free. 


m 


CHORUS, 


Come'away, come away, 
Come away, come away. 
To the cross for refuge flee; 
See the Saviour stands 
With His bleeding hands, 
Thy ransom He paid on the tree. 


In the gloom shade 
When he knelt and prayed, 
Oh, what painful agony! 
When His brow was wet 
With the bloody sweat 
In the garden of Gethsemane. 


See: the Saviour stands 
With His wounded hands, 
And He calls aloud to thee, 
tI for thee iife gave. 
Thy soul to save; 
hen chy heart now give to Ме.” 


Come away to Him 
And confess your sin, 
Come to Him who died for thee; 
To His fcet draw near 
With a heart sincere, 
And from sin He'llset thee free. 
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ARK! the gospe: news is sounding, 
Christ has suffered on the tree; 
Streams of mercy are abounding, 
Grace for all is rich and free. 
Now, poor sinner, 
Come to Him who died for thee. 


Oh! escape to yonder mountain; 
Refuge find im Him to-day; 
Christ invites you to thc fountain, 
Come and wash your sins away; 
Do not tarry, 
fepe to Jesus while vou may. 


Grace 1s Ap wing ike а river, 
Millions there have been supplied** 


Still it flows as fresh as ever 
From the Saviour’s wounded side; 
None need perish, 
All may live, for Christ has died. 


Christ alone shall be our portion; 
Soon we hope to meet above; 
Then we'll bathe in the full ocean 
Of the great Redeemer’s love; 

All His fullness 
We shall then forever prove. 
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| ЕРТН of mercy, can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 

Cun my God His wrath forbear, 

Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


I have long withstood His grace, 
Lon рю кей Him to His face; 
Would not hearken to His calls; 

Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


Kindled His relentings are; 

Me He now delights to spare; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ?"* 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


"There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows His wounds and spreads His 
God is love! I know, I feel; [hands. 
Tesus lives and loves me still. 
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НЕКЕ is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains. - 


I do believe, I will believe 
‘That Jesus died for me: 
That on the cross Пе shed His blood 
From sin to set me free, 


The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

And there have I, though vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


E'er since by faith I saw the stream 
His flowing wounds supply, 

My Saviour's love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'lsing His power to save : 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 


10 
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OME, sinners, to Jesus, 

No longer delay ; 
A free, full salvation 
Is offered to-day ; 
Arise, all ye bond-slaves, 
Awake from your dream ; 
Believe, and the light and 
The glory shall stream ; 


For the conquering Saviour 
Shall break every chain, 

And give us the vict'ry 
Again and again. 


The world will oppose you, 
And Satan will гаре: 
'Yo hinder your coming 
They both will engage: 
But Jesus, your Saviour, 
Has conquer'd for you, 
And He will assist you 
To conquer them too. 


Though touch be the fighting 
And troubles arise, 
There are mansions of glory 
Prepared in the skies 
A crown and a kingdom 
You shortly shall view— 
The laurels of vict'ry; 
Are waiting for you. 


When death’s shady valley 
Christ calls you to tread, 
А halo of glory 
Around you He'll shed ; 
His presence shall cheer you 
As faintly you pray, 
And angels to glory 
Shall bear you away. 


25 
EERE are angels hov'ring round 


To carry glad tidings home 
To the New Jerusalem. 


2 Poor sinners are coming along. 
3 And Jesus bids them come. 
4 He'll pardon all my sins. 
5 He'll wash them white as snow. 
6 His blood is cleansing now. 

1 He pardons all my sin. 

! He makes me white as snow. 


1 
1 


о TIl serve Him night and day. 
то ГЦ reign with Him in Heaven. 


ir Oh, come to Jesus now. 


26 
HARE ! the voice of Jesus calling— 
“Come, ye laden come to Me; 
Ihave rest and peace to offer ; 
Rest, thou laburing one; for thee : 
Take salvation— = 
Take it now, and happy be,” 


Yes, though high in heavenly glory, 
Still the Saviour calls to thee : 
Faith can hear His gracious accents— 
** Come, yeladen come to me; 
Take s«lvation— 
Take it now, and happy be." 


Soon that voice will cease its calling, 
Now it speaks aud speaks to thee; 
Sinaer heed tha gracious message— 
To the b.ood for refuge flee : 
“ Take salvation — 
Take it now, and- happy be.” 


Life is found alone in Jesus, 
Only there ‘tis offered thee— 
Offered without price or money, 
"Tis the gift of God, sent free— 
‘Take salvation— 
Take it now, and happy be " 
27 
yoge garments must be white as 
snow ; 


Prepare to meet your боа! 
For to His Throne you'll have to go; 
Prepare to meet your Соч! 


Prepare me, prepare me, Lord ! 
Prepare me io stand before Thy 
Throne ! 


Get washed from every stain of sin; 
Prepare to meet your God ! 

You must God's great salvation win; 
Prepare to meet your God! 


Prepare me now, prepare me here, 
‘To stand before Thy Throne; 

That 1, without a doubt or fear, 
May stand before Thy Throne. 


Lord, cleanse my heart and make me 
To stand before Thy Throne ; (рше, 
My pride апа self, and їешрег cure, 
0 stand before Thy Throne. 
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H, what must I do to be saved 
From the billows that over meroll? 
For the frown of the Lord 
And the wrath of my Ged 
Are crushing my sin-burdened soul: 


What shall Ido? Oh, what shall I do? 
Oh, what shall I do to be saved ? 


Oh, зена Idotobesaved [due? 
When deáth all my strength shall sub- 
Or the world, in a day, 
Like a cloud rolls ; wav, 
And eternity opens to view ? 


Oh, what shall I do to be saved ? 

Tell me, now, is there pardon for me? 
Can a sinner so great, 
Asking mercy so late 

Have salvation so full and so free? 


Oh, Lord, look in mercy on me, 

Come, come, and speak peace to my 
Unto whom shall I flee, [soul ! 
Blessed Lord, but to Thee? [whole. 

Thou canst make my poor broken heart 


This will I do! Yes, this will Ido! 
To Jesus I'll go and get saved! 
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OME, ye careless sinners, come, 
While your time is in your hand : 
Death w')] come without delay ; 
You the summons must obey. 


Then you'll weep, and wish to be 
Happy in eternity. 


O ye young, ye gay, ye proud, 

You must die and wear a shroud ; 
Time will rob you of your bloom, 
Death will drag you to the tomb. 


Will you go to heaven or hell? 
One you must, and there to dwell ; 
Christ wil! come, and quickly, too, 
I must meet Him, so must you. 


O ye soldiers of the light, 

Always keep your armor bright ; 
‘Then with allthesanctified, — ' 
Christ will claim you for His bride, 


Thon you'll ever with Him be; 
Happy in eteraity, 


30 . 
NERRIBLE thought, shall [ alone, 
Who may be saved—shall I— 

Of all, alas! whom I have known— 
Through sin forever die? 


Whi'e all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did hve, ' 
Joyful at God's right hand appear, 

A blessing to receive. 


Shalt I, amidst a ghastly band, 
Dragged to the judgment seat, 

Far on the left with horror stand, 
My fearful doom to meet? 


Ah, no! I still may turn and live, 
For still His wrath delays: 


He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me His grace. 


I will accept His offers now, 
From every sin depart, 

Perform my oft-repeated vow, 
And render Him my heart. 
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We shall see the Judge descending, 
j On that great day, 


While the heavenly music 
Sounds sweetly through the air. 


2 We shall hear the thunder rolling. 

з We shall sce the Saviour coming. 
We shall see our parents coming. 

5 We shall see our children coming. 

6 Then repentance will be useless. 

7 For there will be no pardon. 


8 Oh, you'll wish you'd been con- 
verted, 


9 Oh, you'll wish you'd been a soldier. 
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EJOICE, ye saints, the time draws 
near 
When Christ will in the clouds appear, 
And for His soldiers call. 


Trim your lamps and be ready 


_ For the midnight cry. 
| The trumpet sounds, the thunders rel | 
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The heavens passing as a scro 1. 
The earth will burn with fire. 


Poor sinners then on earth will cry 
(While lightning s flashing from the 
“© mountains, on us fall!” (sky, 


Yes, sinners then on earth will burn, 
To ashes will their bod es turn. 
The saints will shout with joy. 


Then on a sea of glase shall stand 
King Jesus with His conquering band, 
Safe housed above the fire. 


Come, comrades all, and let us try 
To warn poor sinners, and to cry, 
“Behold the Bridegroom comes,” 
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HEN thy mortal life is fled, 
When the death-shades o'er thee 
When 15 finished thv career, — [spread, 

Sinner, where wilt thou appear? 


When the world has passed away, 
When draws near the judgment day, 
When the awful trump shall soun ', 
Say, oh, where wilt thou be found? 


When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might, 

When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear? 


What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 

When the saints and thou must part? 

When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 


While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
icd tothy Saviour fly; 

hen shall peace thy spirit cheer, 
Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 
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WOU'RE drawing nearer the Judg- 
ment Day, 

And soon your soul will pass away. 
You are drifting to y: ur doom, 
Yet there's mercy still tor you, 

Oh, heed the warning voice of God, 

And bring your sins to Jesu's bloug., 

‘The way to heaven is straight and plain, 

Repent, believe, be born again, 

À mansion waits for those forgiven 

Rut to the lost no hope is given. 
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OU’LL see the ga White Throne, 
And stand before it all alone, 

Waiting for the King to call, 

When the stars begin to fall? 


CHORUS, 


My Lord, what a mourning ! 
When the stars begin.to fall! 


Before the Judgment Seat, 
Your:entence will tne King repeat ! 
Terror will you then enthral, 

When the stars begin to fall ! 


You'll see the King come forth 

То judge the nations in His wrath! 
Sinners to the rocks will call 
When the stars begin to fall! 


You'll hear Him say, “ Well done?" 
To all who have the battle won; 
Oh, that He may claim us all, 
When the stars begin to fall! 
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OULD Jesus have the sinner die? 
Why hangs He then on yonder 
3 tree? à 
What means that strange expiring cry ? 
Sinners, He prays for you and me, 
“ Forgive them, Father, oh forgive ! 
"They know not that by Me they live.” 


Thou loving all-atoning Lamb; 
Thee by Thy painful agony, > 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and 
shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life,—I pe 
Take all, take all my sins away 


Oh, let me kiss Thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe and wash them with my 


tears ; 
The story of Thy love repeat 
In every drooping sinner's ears, 
That all may hear the quickening sound, 
Since I, e'en I have mercy found. 


Oh, let Thy love my heart constrain— 
Thy love for every sinner free ; 

That eye ry fallen soul of man 
May t sto the grace that found out 


me; 
That all mankind with me may provg 
Ths sovereign, everlasting love, 
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NWARD, yes. onward, does time in 
its flight ` 
Bear you along to eternity's night ; 
Sinner, when ence on theecholess shore 
Answers to prayer wil come never 
more, ` 
Tear from your soul now the dark de- 
mon's snare, 
Come to the cross with your woe and 
despair, 
Down at the feet of the Saviour, oh, cry, 
* Pardon the past, Saviour ; save, or І 
die." 
CHORUS. 
"Then shall the waves of the wild tem- 
pest cease, 
For through Thy blood, Saviour, I shall 
find peace. 


Onward, yes, onward, you’re bd 
sin’s years 

Till you've grown weary of toiland of 
tears, 

Toil without recompense, tears all in 
vain; 

Will you not come to your Father's 
again? : 

You have grown weary of things that 

есау— 

Weary of ааб your souls wealth 
away; 

Weary of sowing what soon you must 
Tengs 

Jesus will hear, sinner—speak, sinner, 
speak ! 


Tired of the hollow, the base, and un- 
true, 

Sinner, oh, sinner, ’tis Jesus calls you ; 

For many years your sorrows He'sseen, 

God's righteous anger and you stood 
between ; 

Yet, with strong yearning, and filled 
with sin's pain, 

His favor and love you're longing to 
gain; 

Come from your darkness, oh, now to 


‚оп 


im ery, И 
анов ithe past, Saviour; save, or I 
ie. 


Backstider, backslider, the time has been 

i ong 

Since pod in your mouth was heard the 
Ww 


Come to the cross, and again it will 
seem 

That alt your backslidings are gone like 

ream. 
Now,in repentance, come back to the 
асе 

Where. like the prodigal, you shall find 
-grace ; 

Speak, while in sorrow, before Him`you 


ie: 
“ Pardon the past, Saviour; save, or I 
die? " 
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1 Ar the way to heaven I go, 


ne more river to cross; . 
I safe shall reach my home I know, 
"There's one more river to cross, 


CHORUS. 


One more more river, 
It is the river of Jordan; 
One more river, 
"There's one more river to cross. 


I safe through streams have often pass- 
And fear not now to cross the last. [ed. 


Not yet the river's banks I see, 
But near, when crossing, Christ will be. 


Oh, heedless sinner, stop and think 
We E you when on Jordan's 
rink. 


The time is quickly passing by 
Come, Pap Jesus Christ rely. 
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H, trembling one, whose soul at last 
Has seen iis state within 

O'er whom the light of God has passed, 
Revealing all thy sin— 

"Those dreadful deeds of darkness done, 
'That would forgotten be ; 

But now to face them thou art come; 
Fear not! there's hope for thee, 


CHORUS, 


There's mercy still for thee, 
"There's merey still for thée : 
Poor trembling soul, He'll take teg 
whole, 


There's mercy aia? fer the, 
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Well may the sight of all this guilt 
Pow ih thee with despair; (just, 

Well may’st thou say, “Can God be 
And yet the sinner spare?" 

- 3h, yes | for thee the Saviour died, 

\Јроп Mount Calvary; 

While pardon's flowing from His side 
There still is hope for thee. 


The world and Satan now combine 
To make thee hesitate; 
Rut do not longer put it off, 
Lestit may be too late. 
Oh, cast away thy shame and pride, 
Whate’er obstructs thy way; 
Push through the crowd. submit to 
God— 
Oh, come, and come to-day. 
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INNER, for thee, 
A pardon so free! 
Though dark thy career may have been, 
That burden shall roll 
From thy guilty soul [seen. 
When the light of His face thou hast 


CHORUS. 


Oh, why wilt thou die? 
Why wilt thou die? 
Sinner, sinner, why ? 


Tired of thy sin 
And sorrow within, 
Thy soul longs to find its true joy~ 
The joy that thy King 
In mercy doth bring 
Thy sorrow and sin to destroy. 


Death is at hand 
‘Thy life to demand! 
Make haste zow thy Saviour to find! 
No longer šelay— 
You are passing away, 
and Satan your soul waits to bind. 


Awtul espair 
Thy bosom will tear 

"When heaven for thee has no room— 
For ever shut ozz 

„їп darkness az doubt— 

Then hell everlasting tiy doom L 
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TRE Judgment Day is drawing near 
In dread reality. ear, 

When all the dead God's voice shall 
Andrise from land and sea. 


CHORUS. 
‘Then for this awful day prepare, 
Repent and turn to God; 


His life He gave. He longs to save, 
And wash you in His blood. 


Then hidden .hings revealed will be, 
And secrets brought to light; 

Their sinful course will sinners see, 
And tremble at the sight. 


Those opportunities abused, 
By God in mercy given; 

The Spirit’s voice so long refused, 
That would have led to heaven. 


Oh, ere your every chance be fled 
Yield to the Spirit’s voice; 

He calls to-day.no more delay, 
But make the Lord your choice. 
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HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
“Come unto Me and rest; 
Lay down, poor weary one, lay down 
Your head upon My breast.’ 
1 сатеќо Jesus as I was, 
Weary. апа worn, and sad; 
lfoundin Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Behold I freely give 
The living water—thirsty one, 
Stoop down, aud drink, and live.” 
1 came to Jesus, and 1 drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was.quenched, my soul is 
saved, 
And now Elive in Him. 


J heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Iam this dark world’s Light: 
Look unto Me, your life-long day 
Shall all with love be bright." 

Ilooked to Jesus. and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun- 
Mis glorios everywhere I'llsound 
iN traveling days are gone, 
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Y ILL you not to Jesus go? 
He will Satan's power o'erthrow, 
And you shall His freedom know 
Evermore. 


Think how He endured the pain 

Of the cross, "midst earth's disdain, 

That thou mightest with Him reign 
Evermore. 


All the past of sin and shame 

May be blotted from your name, 

To be brought ’gainst you again 
Nevermore. 


Will you stil His love defy? . 

Soon your soul’s last chance will fly ; 
Vain for mercy then your cry, 

Evermore. 

Ended then your day of grace, 

You must awful judgment face, 

For your ways you can retrace 

evermore. 


Then in Satan’s deadly grip, 

Into dark despair you slip— 

Lashed by conscience’ bitter whip 
Evermore. 


44 SAI’ TS. 


G left the land —/ death and sin, 
And the road that many travel in; 

And if you ask the reason why, , 

Iam marching to my hovge on high. 


CHORUS, 


This world is not my home, 
This world is not my home, 

This world is not my resting place, 
This world is not my home. 


There are many would my vogress 
stay, 
And beg me not to fight or pray ; 


But I dare not listen to their cry, 
For I seek a glorious home on high. 


Y often weep to see the sin 
And wretchedness that men are in; 
But my fears all flee, and my tears are 


Я ту, 
When I look by faith at my home on 


7) high 


Say, sinner, will you go with me 
And gain this land of liberty ? 

O do not stay, but tell me why 

You will not scek this home on high) 


My soul it swells with great delight, 

Wied 1 think of my glorious home = 
ight; 

The angels sing, and so will 1, 

When 1 reach my glorious home aw 


high. 
T a soldier bound for glory, 
Tm a soldier going home; 
Come and hcai me tell my story— 
All that love the Saviour, come. 
CHORUS. 
I iove Jesus, hallelujah ! 
I love Jesus, yes T do; 
I love Jesus, He's my Saviour, 
Jesus smiles and loves me too, 


I will tell you what induced me 
In the glorious fight to start, 

Ypwas the Saviour's loving kindness 
Overcame and woz my heart. 


When I first commenced my warfare 
Many said, “ He'll run away ;” 

But they all have been deceived— 
In the fight I am to-day. 


I'ma wonder unto many, 

God alone the change Bath wrought, 
Here I raise my “ Ebenezer,” 

Hither by His help I'm brought. 


When to death’s dark swelling river, 
Like a warrior J shall соте; 

Then 1 mean to shout ‘Salvation P’ 
And go singing glory home. 


46 
0"; ood old way, how sweet cha 
All the way long it is Jesus; [an 
May попе of us from Thee depart, 
All the way long it is Jesus. 
CHORUS. 
Jesus, Jesus, 
Why, all the way long 1 w Jevnt: 


May every action always sa y, 
We are marching in the good old we~ 


This note above the rest shall swe, 
t That Jesue Aneth o) things rifi 
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Ge me the wings of faith to rise 
Within Һе veil, and see — 

The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


CHORUS. 
"They'll sing their welcome home to 
Апа ће angels will stand (me, 


On the hallelujah strand, 
And sing me a welcome home, 


Once they were mourners here below, 
And poured out cries and tears; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


I ask them whence their victory came; 
They with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death, 


'They marked the footsteps that He 
His zeal inspired their breast: [trod, 

And following their Incarnate God, 
Possess the promised test. 


Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given: 

While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven. 


4s € 


THERES never a day passes o'er the 
еа 


rth, 

Without a thought of His priceless 
worth; 

"The seasons come, and the seasons go, 

But my love for Jesus will ever flow. 


CHORUS. 
Speak, Lord; speak, Lord, 
or Thy servant heareth; 
Speak, Lord; speak, Lord, 
For Thy servant heareth. 


The world rolls on in its wondrous way, 

Having less charm for me every day; 

My heart is centred on things above, 

My soulis filled with His dying love. 

In of night,in the rush o£ 
A 

In the whirl of battle, thro’ life’s fierce 


way, 
I live for Him who has made me free, 
Whe bled and died on the cross for me. 
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HARE ! listen to the trampeters, 
They sound for volunteers: 
In front and rear—on every hand 
“Behold! the officers. 
Their faces bright, their souls on fire, 
With banner and song they stand, 
Enlisting soldiers for the King, 
To march for Canaan’s land. 


It sets my heart all in a flame, 

, А soldier I will be; 

i will enlist—gird on my arms, 
And fight for liberty. 

"We want no cowards in our band, 
Who will their colors fly; 

But call for valiant-hearted men, 
Who're not afraid to die. 


The armies now are on parade, 
How martial they appear ! 

All armed and dressed in uniform," 
They look like men of war. 

They follow their prat General 
The great eternal Lamb, Tblood, 

His garments stained with His own 
King Jesus is His name. 


The trumpet sounds, the armies meet, 
And drive the hosts of hell; 

How dreadful is our God in arms, 
The great Immanuel ! 

Sinners, enlist with Jesus Christ, 
“The eternal Son of God, 

And march with us to Canaan's land, 
Beyond the swelling flood. 


50 
yess, ! lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past, 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last. 


Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: 
Leave, oh ! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 
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Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Blood to cleanse from every sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound. ' 
Make and keep me pure within; ° 

Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of Thee? i 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


51 


A hail the power of Jesu’s name, 
And down before Him fall ; 
To all'the world His love proclaim, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Let every drunkard, every . ul, 
Who hears the Saviour’s call, 
On Him their guilty burdens roll, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 


Let all our soldiers never tire, 
In streets, 1n lane, in hall, 

The red-hot Gospel shot to fire, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Crown Him, ye soldiers of our God, 
And every sinner call, 

Make known thepower "of Jesu’s blood, 
And'crown Him Lord of all. 


52 


Y Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou 
art mine- 
For Thee all the pleasures of sin I re- 


sign ; 

My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art 
ou 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 


I love Thee because Thou hast first 
loved me, 
And purchased my pardon when nailed 
to the tree; 
І love Thee for wearing the thorns on 
brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 


I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee 
in death, 

And praise T. Hee as long a8 Thou lend- 
est me breath ; 

And say when the death-dew lies cold 

el brow, 

“It ever очей "Thee, шу Jesus, is 

now," 


In missions of glory and endless de- 
ght 

rH ever dore Thee and dwell in Thy 

РЇЇ sing P with the glittering crown on 


row— 
"ETE гу I loved Thee, my Jesus, ^ s 
now." 
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RAISE God for what He's done for 
me; 
Once I was bound, but now I'm free; 
Ion the brink of ruin fell, 
Glory to God, I'm out,of hell. 


CHORUS, 


For what the Lord has done for me, 
ТЇЇ praise Him through eternity. 


The Lord has pardoned all my sin, 
And now to praise Him I'll begin; 
1 never praised Ше Lord before, 
But now I'l! praise Him evermore. 


Ispurned His grace, I broke His laws 
But Jesus undertook my cause , 

Bad as I was, He cleansed my soul, 
Healed my disease, and made me whole. 


Praise God for what He's done for us ; 

He's tuncd our hearts to praise Him 
thus; 

And now Не ories, “ Go on, go on, 

TH crown vou ‘when your work is 
done." 


54 
peas a home that is fairer than 


And my eae Saviour has shown me the 


way; 
Oft when J'm sad and temptations 
arise, 
Ilook to my home far away. 


CHORUS 


My home is in heaven, there is no par 
ing there, 
All wit be happy, glorious, brigh: and 
аг; 
There will be no Sorrow, there will be 
no tears, 
In that bright home far away. 
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Friends 1 shall see, who have journeyed 
on before, 
And landed safe on that beautiful shore; 
I shall see Jesus, that will be my joy, 
In that bright home far away. 


Oh, who will Tk to heaven with 
. me? S 
Jesus has died that wel may go free ; 
Come, then, to Him whohas purchased 
for you 
A crown in that home far away. 
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GANTS of God, lift up your voices. 
Praise ye the Lord ! 

While the host of heaven rejoices, 
Praise ye the Lord ! 

Praise Him as ye onward go 

To the realms of endless glory, 

Let His praise each heart o'erflow, 
Praise ye the Lord ! 


For the hope of every nation, 

Praise ye the Lord ! 
He has brought for us salvation. 

Praise ye the Lord ! 
Jesus died for you and me, , 
Paid our debt on Calvary's mountain, 
Every sinner may be free. 

raise ye the Lord ! 


Thousands have in Christ believed, 
Praise ye the Lord ! 

And His pardoning love received, 
Praise ye the Lord! 

. We have joined the happy throng, 

God is with us, we're His soldiers, 

Jesus shall be all our song. 

Praise ye the Lord ! 


Sinners, you may all go with us, 
Praise ye the Lord! 

Turn from sin, believe on Jesus, 
Praise ye the Lord! 

Now's the time, no more delay, 
asten to the crimson f. untain, 
1H you start for heaven to-day? 

Prise ye the Lord ! 


Hallelujah ! we are rising, 
Praise ye the Lord ! 
And the work of God's reviving, 
Praise ye the Lord! 
See our numbers how they swell 
Onward! The Salvation Army 
Triumphs o'er the powers of hell ! 
Praise ye the Lord ! 


56 i" 


HEN shall Thy love constrain, 
And force me to Thy reast? 
When shall my soul return gain 
To her eternal rest? 


Ah! what avails my strife. 
My wanderings to and fro? 

Thou hast the words of endless life, 
Ah! whither should I go? 


To rescue me from woe, 
Thou did'st with all things part; 
Did st lead a suffering life below. 
To gain my worthiess heart. 


Апа can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my soul trom earth away, 
For Jesus to receive? 


Nay, but I yield, I yield ; 
I can hold out no тоге; 

I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own Thee conqueror. 


57 


JESUS Christ gives the command, 
March through every  sin-curs'd 
On to join the glorious band [land 


In yon bright world of light. 


CHORUS, 


I believe I shall be there, 
And march with Him in white, 


Thousands are already there, 

Marching through the city fair; 

Crowns of righteousness they wear, 
In yon bright world of light. 


We shali reach that peaceful shore, 
Storms and weakness shall be o’er 
We shall praise Him evermore, 

In yon bright world of light. 


We shall know as we are known, 
Heirs to God's eternal throne ; 
Giory be to God alone, 

In yon bright world of light. 


Soon the trump shall bid us rise, 

Take possession ot the prize, 

Welcome ! welcome to the skies! 
In yon bright world of Ught. 
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M Y rest is in heaven, 
My rest is not here, 
Then why should 1 murmer 
When tria:s are near? 
Be hushed my dark spirit ; 
The worst that can come 
But shortens my journey 
And hastens me home. 


It is not for me 
To be seeking my bliss, 
And building my hopes 
In a country like this ; 
I look for a city 
Which hanas have not piled: 
I pant for a country 
By sin undefiled. 


Let trials and dangers 
My progress oppose, 
They'll only make heaven 
More sweet at the close ; 
Come joy or come sorrow, 
Whate'er may befall, 
One hour with my God 
Will make up for it all. 


With Christ in my heart, 
And His word in my hand, 
РЇЇ march on in haste 
Through the enemy's land ; 
The road may be rough, 
But it cannot be long, 
So I'll smooth it with hope 
And ГІ cheer it with song. 
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Y God, I am Thine; 
What a comfort divine 
What a blessing to know 
That my Jesus is mine. 


CHORUS. 


Hallelujah! I am happy, 
Hallelujah! Amen. 

Hallelujah ! Jesus saves me, 
He'll save other men. 


In the heavenly Lamb, 
Thrice happy Iam, 

And my heart it doth dance 
At the sound of His name, 


True pleasures abound 
In the Satvation sound, 
And whoever has found it 
Has Paradise found. 


My Jesus to know, and 
о feel His blood flow, 
"Tis life everlasting, 

"Tis heaven below. 


Yet onward I haste 
To the heavenly feast, 
That, that is the fulness, 
But this is the taste. 


And this I shall prove, 
Till with joy Í remove 
To the heaven of heavens 


In Jesus’ love. 
60 


Е cvil long І took delight, 
Unawed by shame and fear, 

Till a new object met my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 


CHORUS, 
Oh, the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb, 
The Lamb of Calvary, the Lamb that 
was slain, 
That liveth again to intercede for me 


Isaw One hanging on a tree 
In agonies and blood, 

Who fixed his dying eyes on me 
Аз near the cross I stood, 


Sure never till my latest breath 
Can 1 forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with His death, 
Though not a word He spoke. 


My conscience felt and owned my guilt, 
And plunged me in despair, 

I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 


A second look He gave, which said, 
* I freely all forgive ; 

This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may’st live." 


Then rising freed and washed from all, 
IÍ girded on the sword ; a 
“ Oh, Jesus, see me at Thy call 


Ti fallow Thee, Шу Lord.’ ^ 
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CHRET now sits on Zion’s hill, 
; пе receives poor sinners still, 
Will you serve this blessed Кіпр ? 
Come, enlist, and with me sing : 


CHORUS, 


“І His soldier sure shall be, 
Happy in eternity." 


I by faith enlisted am 

In the service of the Lamb ; 
Present pay I now receive : 
Peace of conscience He doth give. 


What a Captain I have got! 

Is not mine a happy lot? 
"Therefore will I take the sword, 
Fight for Jesus Christ, my Lord. 


Let the world their forces join, 
With the powers of hell combine— 
Greater is my Xing than they ; 
Surely I shall win the day. 


Wicked men I will not fear, 
Though they persecute me here ; 
Though they may my body kill, 
Yet I'll be a conqueror still. 


Oh, my comrades, still fight on, 
Til the battle we have won; 
The great Captain we have chose 
Never did a battle lose. 


62 
P you want pardon, if you want 
peace, 
]f you want sighing and sorrow to 
cease, 
Look up to Jesus who died on the tree 
To purchase a full salvation. 


CHORUS. 


Living beneath the snade of the cross, 
Counting the jewels of earth but dross; 
Cleansed in the blood that flows from 
i His side— 

Enjoying a full salvation. 


If you want Jesus to reign in your soul, 
Plunge in the' fountain, and you shall 
be whole ; 
Washed in the blood of the crucified 
ne— 
Enjoving a full salvation, 


E 


If you want boldness, take part in the 
fight ; 
If you want purity, walk in the light ; 
If you want fiberi ; Shout and be free 
Enjoying a full salvation. 


If you want holiness, cling to the cross, 
Covnting the riches of earth as dross 
Down at His feet you'll be wealthy and 
wise— 
Enjoying a full salvation. 


63 


Y heart is fixed, eternal God, 
Fixed on thee ; 

And my unchanging choice is made, 
Christ for me. 

He is my Prophet, Priest, and King, 

Who did for me salvation bring, 

And while I've breath, I mean to sing, 
Christ for me. 


Let others boast of heaps of gold, 
Christ for me. 
His riches never can be told, 
Christ for me. 
Your gold will waste and wear away, 
Your honors perish ina day ; 
My portion never can decay, 
Christ for me. 


sickness, or in health, 
hrist for me. 
In deepest poverty, or wealth, 
hrist for me. 
And in that all-important day, 
When I the call of death obey, 
And pass from this dark world away, 
Christ for me. 


In pining 


At home, abroad, by night, by day, 
Christ for nie. 
Where’er I preach, or sing, or pray, 
. Christ for me. 
Him first and last, Him all day long, 
М hope, my solace, and my song : 
Y'Il send the ringing cry along, 
“ Christ for me." 


Now, who can sing my song and say, 
My lif а а wii hi d 
) ife and truth, my light and way, 
ш Christ for me a 7 
Then here's my heart and here's my 
hand, 
We'll form a daring happy band, 
And shout aloud throug 
| * Christ for me,” 


ae 


out the land, 
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0 ER Columbia, from ocean to ocean, 
The Salvation Army. you'h see; 
lived with love and a Saviour's de. 
vouon, 
Everywhere slaves of sin setting tree; 
Our meetings make thousands assemble 
“Jesus only" we lift up io view; 
Wo show until Satan doth wemble, 
Sinners, there's salvation for you. 


CHORUS. 


Oh, yes, there's salvation for you, 
Oh, ves, there's salvation for you, 
For you on the cross Jesus suffered; 
Oh, yes, there s salvation for you. 


Ме see how sin's desolation 
Now threatens our land to deform, 
On Christ our " Rock and Foundation," 
There's safety alone from the storm, 
With the blood-and-fire banner o'er.us, 
Though only a tried, faithful few, 
1n the might of our Captain we'll con- 
quer, you. 
And tell sinners there's salvation for 
‘The outcast, the drunkard, bring 
hither, 
And all steeped in sin to the brim, 
May zeal for our Master ne’er wither, 
or desire for His glory grow dim; 
May we from The Army ne'er sever, 
But ever to Jesus prove true, 
And this be our war-cry for ever, 
“Sinners, there's salvation for уоп!” 


85 


HEN попе was found to ransom 
He was found worthy, [me, 
To set a world of sinners free, 
He was found worthy, 


CHORUS, 


Oh, the bleeding Lamb: 
Oh, the bleeding Lamb; 
Oh, ‘he bleeding Lamb; 

He was found” worthy. 


To take the book and loose the zeal, 
To ae the head that bruised His 
egi ` 


To orige the gulf 'twixt man and 
od, 
And save the rebels by His blood. 


‘To open wide the gates of heaven, 
To Him ali majesty is given. 


68 


MELL me what to do to be pure, 
In the sight of All-seeing eyes? 
"Tel. me, is there no thorough cure— 
No escape from sins I despise? 
Teli me, can I never be free 
From terrible bondage within? 
4s there no deliverance for me, 
Must I always struggle with sin? 


CHORUS. 


Oh, whiter than the snow, 
Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, 
And I shali be whiter than the snow, 


Will my Saviour only pass by, 
Only show how faulty I've been? 
Will he not attend to my cry, 
Can I not this moment be clean? 
Blessed Lord, Almighty to heal, —. 
Iknow that Thy power cannot fail, 
Here and now I know—yes, Ifeel, . 
The prayer of my heart doth prevail. 


67 
OF Him who did salvation bring, 
I’m at the fountain drinking; 
I could for ever think and sing, 
I'm on my journey home. 


CHORUS. 


Glory to God, I'm at the fountain 

rinking, 

Glory to God, I’m on my journey 
home. 


Ask but His help, and lo ! 'tis given; 
Ask and He'll turn your hell to heaven. 


Though sinand sorrow wound шу soul, 
Jesus, Thy balm has made me whole. 


Let all the world come here and know; 
That none but God such love can show, 


Where'er I am, where’er I rove, 
I meet the object of my love. 
Insatiate to this spring І fly; 

T drink, and yet am ever dry. 
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Y HEN my heart was so hara 
That l'ne'er would regard 
The salvation held up to my sight: 
'To the Cross, when I came 
In my darkness and shame, 
It was there where I first saw the light. 


CHORUS. 


At the Cross, at the Cross, 
Where I first saw the light, 
And the burden of my heart rolled a- 
way, 
It was there by faith 
I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all the day. 


For my blindness 1 thought 
That no power could have wrought 
Such a marvel of wonder and might ; 
But ’twas done, for I felt 
At the cross as І knelt 
That my darkness was turned into light. 


Then the gloom had all passed, 

And, rejoicing at last, a 
I was sure that my soul was madetight; 

For my Lord 1 could see 

In His love died for me [light. 
On the cross, where I first saw the 
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AM saved! I am saved! 
Jesus bids me go free! 
He has bought, with a price, 

Even me, even me! 


CHORUS. 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! hallelujah to my 


Saviour! 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! hallelujah ! 
Amen! 


Wondrous love ! wondrous love! 
Now the gift I receive; 

I have rest in His word ; 
I believe! I believe! 


lam cleansed ! I am cleansed ! 
I am whiter than snow ! 

He is mighty to save— 
This 1 know, this I know! 


1 was weak—1 am strong - 
In the power of His might ; 

Апа my darkness He's turned 
Tate light, into light 


Praise the Lord ' praise the Lord! 
All His saints everywhere ; 

I shall join in the throng 
Over there, over there t 


70 


1 HEARD of a Saviour whose Iove 


was so great, 
That He laid down His lifc on a tree; 
The thorns they were thrust in His 
beautiful brow, 


To pardon a rebel like me. 


CHORUS. 
Me, me, He pardoned a rebel hke 


me 
The thorns they were thrust in His 
beautiful brow, 
To pardon a rebel like me. 


They told me He wept over sinners one 
ay 
Saying E oh, that they knew what I 


10 
How oft would 1 gather you under My 
wing, 
And pardon poor rebels like you.” 


Oh, that love so amazing, it broke my 
hard heart, 
And brought me, dear Jesus, to Thee; 
And I know when І came, He did not 
cast me out, е 
But He pardoned a rebel like me. 


Oh, 'tis true, for poor sinners of alt 
kinds Ме saves, 
And you He will not cast away, 
He waits in His mercy sweet peace to 
bestow, 
So come to the fountain to-day. 


You, you, Пе? pardon a rebel like 
you; 
The thorns they were thrust in His 
beautiful brow, * 
To pardon a rebel like you. 


"1 

T? the dear fountain of Thy blood, 
* Oh, Lamb of God, I fly : 

| Here let me wash my spotted soul 

From stains of deepest dye. 


А. БШ, weak, and helpless worm, 


n Thy kind arms I fall; [noss, 
i Be Thou my strength and righteous 
My Jesus, and my all, 
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MY heart was once as dark as night, 
a But now I’m living in the light; 
The Saviour keeps me by His power, 
He is my light when troubles lower ; 


Mis blood doth cleanse from guilt and 
sin, 

My fears are gone and Jesus dwells 
within; 

Now He doth lead me, lead me mght 
and day, 

As onward Ї am marching on the nar- 
row way. 


CHORUS. 
Fighting, fighting on the narrow way ; 
"he way p, rough, the fighting tough, 
But we shall win the дау. 


When foes oppress, and friends oppose, 

1 always feel * My Father knows;" 

And, as I march at His command, 

1 know and feel he holds my hand ; 

5o in His strength 1 enter in the fight ; 

‘The world may frown, but Jesus keeps 
me right. 

“Though tough the fighting, victory is 
sure, 

A crown awaits the soldierif he will en- 
dure. 


18 


BRING my hcart to Jesus, 
With its fears, 

With its hopes and feelings, 
And its tears, 

Him it seeks, and finding, 
It is blest. 

Him it loves, and loving, 
Is at rest, 

Walking with my Saviour, 
Heart in heart, 
None can part. 


I bring my life to Jesus, 
with its care, 

And before His footstool, 
Leave it there. 

Faded are its treasures, 
Poor and dim; 

Tt is not worth living 
Without Him. 

More than life is Jesus, 
Love and peace, 
Ne’er to cease, 


28 


I bring my sins to Jesus 
And I pra: 

That 1115 blood will wash them 

laway. 

While I seek for favor 
At His feet, 

And, with tears, His promise 
Still repeat, 

He doth tell me plainly 
Jesus lives 
And forgives. 


I bring my all to Jesus; 
Je hath seen 

How my soul desireth 
To be clean; 

Nothing from His altar, 
I would keep 

To His cross of suffering 
I would leap, 

And the fire descending, 
Brings to me 
Liberty. 


14 


H, what battles I've been in, 
And what conflicts I have seen, 
But in darkness as in brightness He is 
mine. 
Oh, what mocking and what shame 
I can suffer for His name, 
For in glory as the stars He'll make me 
shine, 
CHORUS. 


Washed in the blood white as snow, 

Nothing am 1 seeking here below ; 

"There's no more strife for шу soul I 
know, 

And nought can my peace overthrow, 


What a sinner I have been, 
What a Saviour I have seen, 
For He's saved me from my sorrow and 
my woe! i 
And when lost to all around, 
My Redcemer then 1 found, 
And His pardoning love and mercy now 
I know. 


Oh, what mighty wondrous love 
Brought my Saviour from above, 
On the cross to shed His blood and dice 
for me! 
Oh, I'H serye Him with my might, 
In His service Ill delight, 
For the blood from sin’s dark bondage 
sets me free. 
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ONCE was full of sin— 
The broad way wandered in 
Iturned my back on heaven and on 
God; 
I served the devil well, 
And deserved to go to hell, 
But Jesus saved and washed me in His 
blood, in His blood, 
But Jesus saved and washed me in His 
blood. 


CHORUS, 


I've left the devil behind me, 
No more shall he bind me, 

Because I am defended by he Lord; 
¥or souls I mean to fight, 
I'm battling for the right ; 

I’m a soldier in the Army of the Lord, 

of the Lord, 

I’m a soldier in the Army of the Lord! 

ә + ` 
“The world may laugh and jeer, 
But I will never fear ; 

The infidel may smile on me in scorn, 
But my sins have been forgiven, 
And I'm on my way to heaven, 

Where I shall reign forever with the 

Lord, with the Lord, 

Mere: I shali reign for ever with the 

ord. 


Though drunkards seek their glass, 
Though scoffing sinners pass, 
And gamblers hasten on for their re- 
ward, a? 
I'm far more blest than they, 
For I'm happy pigat and day, 
Since I became a soldier in the Army of 
the Lord, 
Since I became a soldier in the Army. 


In every court and lane 
Shall be heard the happy strain, 
As we march along with banner and 
with song; 
Tn sunshine or in snow 
After sinners we will go, 
And enlist them in the Army of the 
@ Lord, of the Lord, 
And enlist them in the Army of the 
Lor 


16 


THE time of earth is ceasing—the end 
is drawing near, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord ! 
We all shall stand before Him without 
a dread or fear, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord! 


CHORUS, 
When the stars of the elements are 
falling, 
And the moon shall be turned into 
blood— 


The children of the Lord returning 
home to God— 
Blessed be the name of the Lord! 


With one foot on the ocean, the other 
on the land, 

A bright and shining angel on the 
judgment day will stand. 


| “Time shall be no more!" will echo 


through the world. 
On the highest hill in heaven our flag. 
will be unfurled. 6 


Oh! comrades, get you ready for the 
soldiers’ happy home, 

When we least expect Him, our blessed 
Lord may come. 

"T 


NOX 1 can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I'll say good-bye to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping cyes. 


CHORUS, 


We'll stand the storm, 
We'll anchor bye and bye. 


Should earth against my soul engave. 
And hellish darts be hurled, 

Bald I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Though cares, likea wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
They'll only test my courage some, 

I'll press on through them all. 


In heaven I'll bathe my happy soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 

And hear the songs of victory roll 
From every comrade's breast, 
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NSE I was deep down sunk in sin, 
But now I’m washed and clean 
within ; 
Once I was blind and would not see 
That Jesus died to set me free. 


CHORUS. 


It was on the cross He shed His blood ; 
Tt was there He was crucified ; 

But He arose again, and dwells above, 
Where all is peace and perfect love. 


My sinful days are past and gone, 
And now I can sing a noble song— 
I can sing of a Saviour so loving and 


free, 
‘That He gave Himself up for you and 
me. 


I can sing of the mocking, the spear, 
and the thorn 

Пе suffered our freedom to gain; 

How He lived in this world, and en- 
dured all its scorn, 

‘That we in His presence for ever might 
reign. 


l"arewell to doubt, to sin, and fear, 
My soul is fixed, and my title is clear; 
1 mean to fight in this Army brave 
Until I shall sink in a soldier's grave. 


My happy soul shall have winged its 
füght 


g 
To the realms of light and love, 
Where my Saviour reigns, the King of 
kings 
4nd round’ His bright throne we skall 
dance, shout, and sing ! 


19 


AM a Christian soldier— 
One of the noisy crew ; 
Ishout when I am happy, 
And that I mean to do. 
Some say I am too neisy, 
I know the reason why; 
And if they felt the glory 
They'd shout as well as I. 


CHORUS. 
Jm a soldier, 


Should you want me, ñ 
You will ind me in tbe Salvation Army. 


They sing and shout in heaven— 
Itis their heart's delight, 
Ishout when 1 am happy, 
And that with all my might. 
T've Jesus Christ within me, 
He's turned the devil out ; 
And when I feel the glory, 
It makes me sing and shout. 


My sins are all forgiven, 
hich did as mountains rise, 
My. title's clear for heaven— 
on country in the skies. 
God's saints are my companions ; 
I'm bound for endless day ; 
And though the storms are raging, 
I'll sail along the way. 


ГЇЇ sail o'er life's rough ocean 
With glory's port in view, 
And Calvary's Royal Pilot 
Will steer the vessel through. 
ГЇЇ shout o'er death s dark river, 
But when I join the throng, 
Forever and forever 
ГІ roll the theme along. 


80 


| NEVER. shall forget the day 
When Jesus washed my sins away 


CHORUS. 
Oh, it was a day of pleasure! 
Will you go along with me? 
Oh, it was a day of pleasure! 
Go, sound the jubilee! 


І once was blind, but now I see ; 
I ouce was bound, but now I’m free ' 
Iam happy now in Jesus. 


A little longer here below, 
Then home to glory 1 shall go; 
There's а better day coming. 


Sometimes I think I'm almost there ; 
I'm happy now 'mid toil and саге; 
I shall soon be safe in heaven, 


Parents and children shall meet there, 
Husbands and wives, and friends so 
dear, 
Oh, 'twill be a blessed meeting ! 


If you get there before I do, 
Look out for me! I'm coming too : 
We shall meet again in heaven. 
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HERE'S a golden day, 
And 'tis not far away, 
When the Prince of all the Earth shall 
no longer delay, 
But shall send fort] 
To the nations all 
For the Royal Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb! 
'Then the hosts shall raise 
Loud their voices in praise 
While with “ Righteousness of sainis" 
the Bride herself arrays ; 
And with rapturous song 
They will march along [Lamb! 
To the Royal Marriage Supper of the 


the call 


CHORUS, 


Oh! I’m glad I'm ready! Oh! Pm 
glad I'm ready! 
Ready with the “wedding garment” 


оп! 
Oh! Pn glad Tm ready! Oh! I'm 
glad I'm вау 
Fighting till join the happy 
rong. . 
"There's a cross you must bear, 
And a robe you must wear, 
ТЕ the glories of the Marriage Supper 
you would share ; 
You must be quite sure 
That for Him youll endure [Lamb! 
Till the Royal Marriage Supper of the 
There must not one stain 
On your garments remain 
If you wish to seek the favor of the 
, Bridegroom to gain! 
For no sin shall enter in 
To the Palace of the King [Lamb! 
At the Royal Marriage Supper of the 


When the fighting's o'er, 
And Ireach the shore, [no more! 
Where wickedness and misery shall be 
With a joyful heart М 
I shall then take part {Lamb ! 
In_the Royal Marriage Supper of the 
To the Lamb that was slain 
Power and honor proclaim, 
For o'er both earth and heaven He has 
right to reign, 
^ Yet—my heart is His throne, 
And my life is His own [go ! 
‘Till to share the Marriage Supper I shall 
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Y HEN Im happy, hear me sing, | 
Give me Jesus! i 
You mag have all the world ; 
š ive me Jesus! 


When in sorrow, hear me pray, 
Give me Jesus! 


When I'm dying, hear me cry, 
Give me Jesus! 


When I'm rising, hear me shout, 
Give me Jesus! 


When in heaven we will sing, 
Blessed Jesus! 


By Thy grace we now are saved, 
Blessed Jesus! 


T’S true there’s a beautiful city, 
That its streets are paved with gold, 
No earthly tongue can describe it, 
Its glories can never be told,— 
But I know ! I know ! 
Iknow I shall be there ! 


Your loved ones dwell in that city 
Whom you placed beneath the sod ;: 
When your heart felt nigh to breaking 
And you promised you'd serve you 
Will you? will you? [God 
Say, will you meet me there? 


"There none but the pure and the holy 
Can ever enter in; 
You have no hope of its glory, 
If still you're the servant of sin- 
Bless God! bless God! 
Bless God you may be there! 1 
Yes, you can go there, my brother, í 
For Jesus has died on the tree! р 
Апа that same precious blood is now 
flowing, T 
That washed a poor sinner like ше—. 
Will you? will you? i 
Will you now wash and be clean ? 


All who enter that glorious city, 
Have made their garments white, 
Have trod in the Saviour's footsteps, 
They've battled for God and fo: 
опе! llong! [right- 
Ilong to meet you there! 
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M Y Saviour suffered on the tree, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
Oh, come and praise the Lord with me, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! , 
CHORUS. 
The Lamb, the Lamb, the bleeding 
Lamb! 
Ilove the sound of Jesu’s name, 
It sets my spirit all in a flame, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 


He bore my sins and curse and shame, 
ind І am saved through Jesu's name. 


1 know my sins are all forgiven, 
And I am on my way to heaven. 


ind when the storms of life are o’er, 
ГИ sing upon a happier shore. 


ind this my ceaseless song shall be, 
That Jesus tasted death for me. 


H, the blessed Lord, 
He has saved my soul 
vrom the world and the devil, and He's 
made me whole ; 
And my heart is kept 
So white and clean 
l'or to ride up in the chariotin the morn. 
Oh, this poor old heart 
That was full of sin, [in; 
lle has made quite new and has entered 
And iny soul Е know 
Is ready to go 
For to ride up in the chariot in the morn. 
CHORUS, 
Oh, the blood of jest, 
Yes, it cleanses white as snow! 


Oh, the blood I know 
llas washed white as snow— 


l'rom the depth of my heart 1 can tell 


you so; 
And I shan't havea fear 
When the trumpet I hear,  [morn. 
yor VIL ride up in the chariot in the 
Oh, it’s nice to be sure 
‘That your heart is pure, 
Vi that He a crown will give us if we 
to the end endure; 
And to know that he abides 
In our hearts, and ever «uides 
‘Vill we ride up in the chariot in the 
morn, 


So I've said good-bye 
To the world, and I cry, fhigh, 
‘This is not my home, I am going on 
Where sweet praises ГІЇ sin 
To my wonderful King. morn.” 
When I ride up in the chariot in the 
But your heart must be white, 
And your life must be right, 
If you want to live for ever with Jesus 
in the light; 
And, the blood you must know 
Has washed you white as snow, 
When you ride up in the chariot in the 
morn, 


86 


(935 shout and sing, make heaven 
With praisesto our King, [ring 
Who bled and died, was crucified, 
That He might pardon bring. 
His blood doth save the soul, 
Cleanse and make it whole ; 
The blood of Jesus cleanses white as 
snow. 
CHORUS. - 
Oh, the blood of Jesus cleanses white 
as snow, don't you know ? 
Oh, the blood of Jesus cleanses white as 
snow, yes, Í know! 
Oh, I bless the happy day 
When He washed my sins away, 
'The blood of Jesus cleanses white аз 
snow. 


Come join our band, and make a stand 
To drive sin from our land; 
“To do or die” is our battle-cry ; 
We fight at God’s command ; 
With banner wide unfurled, 
We tell to all the world, [snow. 
The blood of Jesus cleanses white as 


Attrumpet’s sound we stand our ground 
And tell to those around, 
Who have been long, with shackles 
By sin and Satan bound, [strong, 
Salvation God has sent 
For all who will TEPER |5197: 


Тһе blood of Jesus cleanses white as 


The Lord is near when foes appear ; 
He bids us not to fear, 
But fight the fight for God and right; 
He'll keep the pathway clear. 
Then when we come to die, 
We'll shout our battle ory, 
“The blood of Jesus cleanses white as 
snow.” 


98 


8" | 
OMETIMES I’m tried with toil and 
- care, 
Sometimes I'm weak and wotn; 
Sometimes it looks so dark every- 
where— | 
Instead of the rose, the thorn 
Those are the times, when 
Sore, | 
A voice in the ear doth speak-— 
*Unsheath thy sword, there's vict'ry 
before, í 
Thy Saviour is mighty to keep.” 
CHORUS. ! 
I have a Saviour who's mighty to 
keep, { 
Mighty to keep, mighty to keeo, 
I tare a Saviour who's mighty to 
ee 


P 
Mighty to keep evermore. | 


lempted 


| 
Never I've known a cloud so dark, 
Never a power so strong ; И 
Never a wolf so fiercely te bark, 
Never a night so long, 
But they all vanished, and fell and fled, 
And left me to wonder, not weep! 
How I could ever have doubted at all 
A Saviour so mighty to keep. ' 


Й 
Jesus, РЇЇ trust Thee more and more, 
Trust where I cannot trace; i 
Trust when I hear the oceau's roar, 
Trust when the foe I face. | 
Thou wilt be more than life to me, 
So broad, so high, so deep; | 
Changing the thunder into glee+ 
Able to save and to keep. | 
88 | 
! 
T” glad . came to Jesus, 
And I'm glad I am forgiven, 
Im glad I've got my sins all Wsghed 
away; | 
T'ye the witness now within : 
‘That my soul is cleansed from pin, 
And salvation makes me happy lall the 
day. 
CHORUS. | 
Oh, salvation, full and free, ! 
I have got it and it just suits me! 
I plunged into the crimson flow, 
The blood of Jesus cleanses me as 
white as snow. | 
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I joined the Salvation Army 
A true soldier for to be, [King 
And I'm fighting for the everlasting 
Then let there come what may 
We are sure to win the day, 
And sinners to the Saviour's feet we'll 
bring. 


Since I have joined the Army, 
Many battles I have won, [King ; 
While fighting for my blessed Lord and 
And with my Saviour near, 
I have no cause for fear, 
And now for Christ my Saviour I will: 
sing. i 
Now, sinners, come to Jesus, H 
And at His footstool bow, 4 
He will pardon, save and cleanse you 
you all just now, | 
If you will on Him believe, 1 
And His full salvation have, [E | 
With the Army up to heaven you shall 
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HE waves of death's river are dark: 
and cold, 
But Jesus Himself has passed thro’, ‘ 
And the Saviour in mercy my feet shall 
hold ! 
His ргошіѕе їз faithful and true. 


CHORUS. 


Oh! the waters of Jordan may roll, 
But Jesus will carry me through; 

His peace is now filling my soul ; 
Oh! that it were given to уои. ' 


On this side the river is war and strife, 
'Gainst sin by God's faithful few ; 
And trembling sinners are grasping by 
faith 
The power that will carry them thro'. 


On this side the river a heavenly peace 
Is offered to you and to me; 
From doubting and sin there is sweet 
release, 
Till crossing with Jesus to be. 


As we're fording the river in sight of 


the land, 
Our loved ones will stand on the 
shore, . 
As our weary feet touch the golden 
strand, 


We shall grasp their hands once more 
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ERCIFUL Saviour, full of love, 
Living to plead my cause above ; 
Dying that I this life might see, 
Oh, Saviour, come and dwell in me. 


CHORUS, 


Wonderfu: joy! wonderful joy ! 
Jesus is giving me; 
Wonderful, wonderful joy ! 


Fiercest of storms may o'er me roll, 

Strongest temptations tempt my soul, 

Yet I am safe, my Lord, with Thee ; 

Come, Saviour, come, and dwell with 
me. 


Wonderful peace that Jesus gives, 
Here in my heart His presence lives ; 
Chasing my sorrows far away, 
‘Turning my darkness into day. 


Wonderful gift that Jesus gave, 
Seeking your soul from hell to save ; 
Listen, His voice now speaks to thee, 
" Sinner, poor sinner, come to Me.” 
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PE found a friend in Jesus ; 
| Hes everything to me. [soul ; 
Vie's the fairest of ten thousand to my 
The Lily of the Valley, 
In Him alone I see, Iwhole ; 
All I need to cleanse and make me fully 
In sorrow He's my comfort, 
]n trouble He's my stay, 
He tells me every care on Him to roll. 


CHORUS, > 


He's the Lily of the Valley, 
“The Bright and Morning Star ; 
He's the fairest of ten thousand to my 
soul. 


He all my griefs has taken, 
And all my sorrows borne; 
In temptation He's my strong and 
misty tower; 
I've all for Him forsaken, 
I've all my idols torn 
From my heart, and now He keeps me 
by His power, 
‘Though all the world forsake me, мй 
And Satan tempt me sore, 
‘Through Jesiis I shall safely reach the 
goal. 


He'll never, never leave me, 
Nor yet forsake me here, fwill; 
While I five by faith and do His Liesseil 
A wall of fire about me, 


I've nothing now to fear ; T 
With His manna He my hungry soul 
Shall fill ; 


Then sweeping up to glor: 
> I'll see His blessed face, T 
Where rivers of delight shall ever fow. 
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Po the name high over all, 

) In hell, or earth, or sky ; 

Angels and men before Thee fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


Jesus, the name to sinners dear; 
The name to sinners given ; 

It scatters all their guilty fear, 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks, 
And bruises Satan's head;  [speaks, 
Power into strengthless souls He 
And life into the dead. 


O, that the world might taste and see 
The riches of His grace, 

The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


Happy, if with my latest breath 
may but gasp His name, 
Preach Him to all, and cry in death, 
‘Behold, behold, the Lamb?” 
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FROM Satan’s bondage come, 
Where death and darkness reign' 

The precious blood of Jesus Christ 
Has cleansed from every stain. 


CHORUS, 
Hallelujah ! 
We're washed in Jesu's blood. 


Long in the wilderness 
I wandered to and fro ! 
But now I've reached the Promised 


Where living waters flow. [Land, 
Oh, come, possess this land, 

Of rest from inbred sin ; 
Let everything that hinders go, — , 


And God will bring vou in. 
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TAKE away the world from me, 
In it nothing now I see ; 

Em pressing towards the golden gates ; 
For I've found the joy and peace 
Which can never, never cease, 

And I’m going forth to meet Him in 

the morning. 

Oh, my Saviour now is near, 
Saving me from guilt and fear— 
I'm pressing towards the golden gates; 
And He’s promised that to me 
He a friend will ever be, . 

Til I go forth to meet Him in th 

morning. * 


` 
CHORUS. 


My heart is full of singing, 
Ton it here and there ; 

"There's heavenly music ringing, 
And Jesus everywhere. 


What to me is earthly gain? 
Worldly pleasures all are vain ; 
T'm pressing towards the golden gates, 

What to me is all its gold, 
When my wealth can ne'er be told? 
For I’m going forth to meet Him in the 
morning. 
I'vea peace the world can't give, 
For with Jesus now I live ; 
Tm pressing towards the golden gates. 
ith my heart wasbed white as 
snow, 
the cleansing crimson flow, 
go forth to meet Him in the 
morning. 


B 
1 shall 


When the mighty trump shallsound 
To the nations all around— 
I'm pressing towards the golden gates ; 
Vhen the judgment day has come 
And my warfare here is done, 
Then I'll go forth to meet Him in the 
morning. 
Then without a single fear, 
1 His loving voice shall hear; 
T'm pressing towards the golden gates. 
Read y waiting for His call, 
1shall down before Him fall, 
When 1 go forth to meet Him in the 
^norning. 
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SURROUNDED by a host of foes, 
Stormed by a host of foes within, 
Nor swift to flee, nor strc z to oppose, 

Single against hell, earth, end sin, 
Single yet undismayed I am ; 
I dare believe in Jesu's name. 


What though a thousand hosts engage, 
A thousand worlds my soul to shake, 

I have a shield shall quell their rage, 
And drive the alien armies back ; 

Portrayed it bears a bleeding Lamb, 

I dare believe in Jesu's name. 


Me to retrieve from Satan's hands, 
Me from this evil word to free, 
То purge my sins and loose my bands, 
And save from all iniquity, 
My Lord and God from heaven He 
I dare believe in Jesu’s name. [саше, 


Salvation in His name there is— 

Salvation from sin, death, and hell— 
Salvation into glorious bliss: 

How great salvation who can tell? 
But all He hath for mine І claim, 

I dare believe in Jesu's name. 
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NCE I was far in sin, 
But Jesus took me in, 

Down where the living waters flow ; 
"Twas there He gave me sight. 
And let me see the light, 

Down where the living waters flow. 


CHORUS. 


Down where the living waters flow, 
Down where the tree of lite doth grow; 
Pm living in the light, 
For Jesus now I fight. 
Down where the living waters flow, 


With Jesus at my side, 
I need no other guide, 
Down where the living waters flow. 
Heis my hope and stay, 
He saves me all the day. 
Down where the living waters flow. 


When fighting here is o'er, 
1 shall rest for evermore, 

Down where the living waters flow. 
Ishall join the blood-wash'd throng, 
And sing the angels’ song, 

Down where the living waters flow. 
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qo» ave His Son for me, 
д, wondrous love ; 
From sin to set me free, 
Oh, wondrous love. 
А guilty rebel I, 
Bound and condemned to die— 
He did not pass me by, 
Oh, wondrous love. 


Jesus paid all my debt, 
bh, wondrous love; 
Widest extremes He met, 
Oh, wondrous love. 
Justice is satisfied, 


Heaven’s gate thrown open wide, | 


God now ts glorified, 
Oh, wondrous love! 


There, there at God’s right hand, 
Oh, wondrous love ; 
I see my surety stand, 
Oh, wondrous love. 
He makes my nature pure, 
, In Him I am secure, 
Whatever I endure, 
Oh, wondrous love. 


Hel! give me needful grace, 
Oh wondrous love ; 
Soon I shall see His face, 
Oh, wondrous love. 
join those who've gone before, 
Sorrow and pain all o'er ; 
Heaven, heaven, for evermore, 
Oh, wonurous love. 
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WILL sing the story of Jesus, 
Spreading the tidings of His great 


love; 
I will bear the message so precious, 
tle’s waiting each sinner to save. 
The story of redeeming love 
l spread around where'er I move ; 
So sad and sin-stricken souls I'll bring 
‘lo the feet of Christ my King. 


CHORUS, 
I will sing of my Saviour, 
Telling how He has loved me; 
Himself He gave freely 
“Chat He might save me— 
Dying on Caivary’s tree. 


Far away in darkness I wandered, 
Straying from Heaven in the ways of 


sin; 

Tears will flow whenever is pondered , 
The measureless grace of the Lord. 
But doubt and fear, deep тер and pain, 

An aching heart, the blush of shame, 
Were all I gathered, yet still I strayed 
Till with God my peace was made. 


Sinner, you may find the Lord Jesus, 
He will speak peace to your troubled 
heart; . 
Не 1з ever ready to bless us, 
He'll welcome each'sinner's return. 
The contrite heart to Him is dear, 
And seen in each repentant'tear 
That flows from those who for pardon 
see! 
At the loving Saviour’s feet. 


99 


I WAS a slave for many years, 
And conquered by my sin; 
I tried and prayed, in doubts and fears 
But still was wrong within. 
I heard that Jesus died to save, 
From every sin set free ; 
I gave up uying, there and then, 
And, oh, He set me free ! 
CHORUS, 
Oh, bless His name, He sets me free 
Bless His name, He sets me free ! 
Oh, the blood, the precious blood. 
I'm trusting in the cleansing blood 
Bless His name, He sets me free! 
Bless His name, He sets me free! . 
Iknow the past is washed away, 
Апа now in Jesus I am free. 


And now I live to God alone, 
llive to do His will ; 

Igive myself to God away, 
That He my soul may fill. 
He takes the Ed аз it is, 

And makes it as He will, [peace, 
And through the Lamb I’ve constant 
For Jesus says, “ Be still! 


And though the world and hell unite 
My peace to overthrow, 
My trust is in the living God; 
Who makes me white as snow, 
The precious blood now cleanses me, 
And Jesus keeps me right ; 
My will is swallowed up in God, 
’m walking in the light. 
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[v= traveled the rough paths of life 
in my day, 

But Jesus, He met me upon the broad 
ways ` 

He pardoned my sins, my soul He’s set 

ee, 

And the broad way to death is now 

vacant for me. 


CHORUS. 


"There's no one like Jesus can cheer me 
to-day, 

His love and His kindness can ne'er 
fade away ; 

In winter, in summer, in sunshine and 


rain, 
My Saviour’s affections are always the 
same, 


The joys of this world I have left far 
behind, 

They brought to me sorrow and care to 
my mind ; i 

The heart that was once in misery and 
pain 

To-day is rejoicing in Jesus' name, 


Oh, turn sinner, turn ye, for why wilt 
ye die? А 3 : 
"Tis Jesus, your Saviour, is asking you 


why, 
Tor now He is waiting your pardon to 
_ gives. 
Ja, turn sinner, turn unto Jesus and 
live. 
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ү HEN I was down in Egypt land, 

1 heard there was a promised land. 

CHORUS. 

The grace of God it is so sweet, 
The grace, the grace of God. 
Come along, sinner, don't get lost, 
Oh, don't, oh, don't, oh, don't get lost, 
My burdens were too great to bear, 
While I was down in Egypt land. 


i left my sins and grief behind 
And started for the promised land. 


I found sweet pardon, peace and joy, 
When I entered in the promised land. 
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HAVE a friend in whom I find rest. 
With peace unbroken I am blest; 
Doubtings and fear no longer molest, 
But joy born of heaven is mine. 


CHORUS, 


A friend ever faithful is Jesus my 
Saviour, 
For in Hislove He never does waver, 
And as in joy, Гуе in sorrow His 
favor, 
Jesus forever is mine, 


He in my sorrow brings me relief, 

Hislove assuages all my grief, 

Calm is my resting, for me beneath, 
His arms everlasting are held. 


All that I thinx and feel He doth know, 
Marked by His hand my path below; 
АП will be well, come joy or come 
woe, 
For mine are His wisdom and love, 


Death now for me possesses no sting, 
Nor can the grave a victory win; 
Safe me to Кууп my Saviour will’ 
bring, 
Tho’ dark and storm-beaten my way, | 
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[^55 fade, each earthly joy 
Jesus is mine i 
Break every tender tie ; 
Jesus is mine! 
Dark is the wilderness ; 
Earth has no resting place; 
Jesus alone can bless ; 
Jesus is mine! 


Tempt not my soul away; 
Jesus is mine! 

Here would I ever stay ; 

` Jesus is mine! 

Perishing things of clay, 

Born but for one brief day, 

Pass from my heart away; 
Jesus is mine! 


Farewell ye dreams of night, 
Jesus in mine ! 

Lost in the dawning light, 
Jesus is mine ! 

All that my soul has tried, 

Left but a dismal void ; 

Jesus has satisfied: —— 
Jesus is mine ! 
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O the front! the cry is ringing. 
Tothe front! your place is there, 
In the conflict men are wanted, 
Men of hope, and faith, and prayer. 
Selfish ends shall claim no right 
From the battle's post to take us 
Fear shall vanish in the fight, 
For triumphant God will make us. 
CHORUS. 
No retreating, hell defeating, 
Shoulder to shoulder we stand ; 
God looking down, with glory crown 
Our conq'ring band ; 
Victory for me 
‘Through the blood of Christ, my Savi- 
Victory for me four; 
Through the precious blood. 


To the front, the fight is raging, 
Christ’s own banner leads the way, 
Every power and thought engaging, 
Might divine shall be our stay. 
We have heard the cry for help 
From the dying millions round us, 
We've received the royal command 
From our dying Lord who found us. 


To the front! no more delaying, 
Wounded spirits need thy care. 

To the front! thy Lord obeying, 
Stoop to help the dying there ; 

Нгокеп hearts and blighted hopes, 
Slaves of sin and degradation, 

Wait for thee, in love to bring 
Holy peace and liberation. 
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ESUS, see me at Thy feet, 
») Nothing but Thy blood can save me; 
‘Thou alone my need canst meet, 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 


No! no! nothing do I bring, 
But by faith I'm clinging 
‘To Thy cross, O Lamb of God; 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 
Sec my heart, Lord, torn with grief, 
Me unpardoned do not leave, 
Daik, indeed, the path has been, 
Yet in mercy take me in. 
As ] am, oh hear me pray, 
І can come no other way. 
All that I can do is vain, 
1 сап ne'er remove a stain, 


Lord, I cast myself on Thee, 
From my guilt, oh set me free. 
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COME Jesus, Lord, with holy'fire, 
Come, and my quickened heart in- 
spire, 
Cleansed in AY 
Now to my soul 
Thy mighiy workin; 
Since I am born o 


recious blood, 

yself reveal, 
let me feel, 
God. 


Let nothing now my heart divide, 

Since with Thee I am crucified, 
And live to God in Thee. 

Dead to the world and all its toys, 

1.3 idle pomps and fading joys, 
Jesus, my glory be. 


Me with a quenchless thirst inspire, 
A longing, infinite desire, 
And fill my craving heart. 
Less than Thyself, oh, do not give; 
In might Thyself within me live; 
Come, all Thou hast and art, 


My will be swallowed up in Thee, 
Light in Thy light still may I see, 

n Thine unclouded face. [prove, 
Called the full strength of trust to 
Let all my quickened heart be love, 

My spotless life be praise. 


107 


LL the joys that e'er I've known, 
All the pleasures earth has shown 
Are but dim compared with those I own. 
Trusting alone in Jesus. 


CHORUS. 
Fully trusting in the battle's fray, 
Fully trusting Jesus all the way, 
Fully trusting this—the surest Stay, 
Trusting alone in Jesus. 


Worldly charms to me arc vain, 

Worldly pleasures have their pain: 

Lasting peace and joy I now obtain, 
Trusting alone in Jesus. 


Grace have I that conquers fears, 

All my doubt now disappears, 

Brightest joy with path to heaven 
Trusting alone in Jesus, — [cheers 


When before the throne I fly, 

When I hear the wicked cry, 

| Fearless I to God will then draw nigh, 
Trusting alone in Tesis, 
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Jesus comes. He fillsmy soul, 
Perfected in love I am. 

Tam every whit made whole, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 
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ESUS, precious Saviour, 
Thou hast saved my soul, 
From sin's foul corruption 
Made me fully whole ; 
Every hour ГИ serve Phee, 
Whate’er may befall, 
Tillin heaven I crown 
King and Lord of all. 


CHORUS, 


Thee, 


All my heart I give Thee, 

Day by day, come what may, 
All my life I give Thee, 

Dying men to save. 


Frem the lowly manger, 
I will follow Thee, 

In the desert and the strife 
Near Thee I will be; 

E’en the sufferings of the cross, 
I will gladly bear, 

If with Thee in heaven 
Ta crown may wear. 


In the toils and conflicts, 
Faithful I will be, 

All things I will gladly bear, 
They'll be good for me; 
To be a Saviour of mankind, 

Slaves of sin to bring, 
Give me holy courage, 
Mighty, mighty King. 


Precious souls are dying, 
Nerve me for the fight, 
Help me spread the glorious news— 
Liberty and light; 
Fiercer gets the contest, 
Satan’s power shall fall ; 
"Then on earth ТЇЇ crown Thee, 
Glorious Lord of all. 


"When the fight is over, 
Gladly will I stand, 

To receive the crown of life 
From my Saviour's hand: 

Then with heavenly rapture 
With my crown m fall, 

And with'blood-washed millions, 
Crown The Lord of sil. 


EË 
t 


! Oh, thatethe fire from heaven might fall 


| 
L| 
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(ox in, my Lord, come іп, 
And make my heart Thy home, 
Come in and cleanse m. 
And dwell with me alone ! 
Thyself to me be given, 
In fulness of Thy love ; 
Thyself alone will make my heaven, 
"Though all Thy gifts remove. 


CHORUS. 


Come in, my тога, come in, 
And make my heart Thy home; 
Come in and cleanse my soul from sin 
And dwell with me alone. 


Come in, my Lord, come in, 
Show £orth Thy saving powers 

Restore, renew, release A sin— 
Oh, save this very hour! 

Thy promise now Í claim, 

T faith put in my plea, 

And trust in that Almighty name, 

Immanuel,and Thee. 


My Lord, ‘Thou dost come in— 
{feel itin my soul; 
1 hear Thy words, my Saviour King, 
“ Be every whit made whole!” 
Glory to God on high ! 
Let heaven and earth agree 
x risen Christ to magnify— 
orlo! He lives with me. 
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Y God | I know, I fec! Thee mine, 
And will not quit шү claim, 
Till all I have is lost in Thine, 
And all renewed 1 am. 


jesus, Thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad ; 

Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God, 


And all my sin consume ! 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come! 


Refining Fire, go through my heart, 
Zluminate my soul; 

Scatter Thy life threugh every part, 
Abd sasctify the whole! 


soul from sin, 


SALVATION SONGS. 


85 


111 


05 for a heart to praise my God— 
A heart from sin set free, 

А heart that always feels the blood 
So freely spilt for mel 


А heart sublime, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne, 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Helieving, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor dcath can part 
l'rom Him that dwells within. 


A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine; 

Perfect and right and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine, 


‘Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new best name of Love. 
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0 TEN Thy voice I have heard, Lord, 
Asking me fully to yield to Thee; 
‘Tho’ I’ve resisted Thy pleading, 
Yet once again Thou art speaking to 
me, 
CHORUS. 


Saviour, my all I surrender, 
Sin no longer from Thee shall my 
spirit divide; 
Saviour. my all I surrender, 
Let Thy lood to my heart be applied. 
Weary of half-hearted service, 
Low at Thy feet, Saviour, see now I 


bow; 
Litt from my soul, Lord, its burden, 
Oh, let the cleansing tide reach me 


just now. 
1 will no longer go seeking 
How I may find, Lord, an easier road 


‘Than that one which Thou hast taken, 
Joyfully doing the will of my God, 

Put, Lord, Thy Spirit within me; 
Cnuse meon earth in Thy footsteps to 


trcad; 
Oh, let me taste of that pleasure 
‘That fills the heart where self-seeking 
has fled. 


Glory to Thee, blessed Saviour ! 
Thou hastinmercy accepted my heart; 


Strong in Thy grace 1 go forward, 
Glad that from sin Theu hast help’d 
meo part 
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Н, joyful sound of gospel grace, 
0 Christ shall in men pear; 
I, even I, shall see His ace; 

I shall be holy there. 


CHORUS. 


Oh, the blood of Jesus, It cleanses from 
all sin. 


When Jesus makes my heart His home, 
My sin shali all depart: 

And lo! He saith," quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart! 


Be it according to Thy word, 
Now cleanse me from all sin; 
My heart would now receive Thee, 
Lord, 
Come in, my Lord, come in. 


Saviour, to Thee my soul looks up, 
My present Saviour Thou; 

Jn all the confidence of hope, 

I claim the blegsing now. 


"Tis done! Thou dost this moment save, 
With full salvation bless; ' 

Salvation through Thy blood I have, 
And spotless love and peace. 


ЕШ: Saviour, Thou art mine, 
Saviour, Jesus, Тат Thine, 
At this moment mine is Thine, 
And for ever Thine is mine. 


CHORUS, 


Tossing like a troubled ocean, 

Leaning on my Saviour's breast. 

Faith triumphant makes it glorious, 

Washed in blood and filled with glory, 

Leading blood-washed souls to heaven. 

Filed Р God, we'll shake the king- 
om. 


Still I'm crying, give to me, 
Living, dying, none but Thee, 
Now and'ever live in me, 

Let me live by living Thee. 


Thus united I in Thee, 
Never parted! Thou in me. 
Everlasting praises bring. 
To this Jesus, Savio ,r- King. 
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AVE you received the Holy Ghost? 
He'll fit you for the fight ; 

He’ll make of you a mighty host 

To put your foes to flight, 


Qh. "tis coming! oh, 'tis coming, 
The power of the Holy Ghost; 
Oh, tis coming, my sin consuming, 

The fire of the Holy Ghost! 


Have you received the Holy Power? 
Twil fall from heaven on you; 

From Jesus’ throne this very hour, 
"Twill make you brave and true. 


Oh, now receive this Holy Fire, 
"T will burn away all dross, 

All earthly, selfish, vain desire, 
Twill make you Jove the Cross / 
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ORD Jesus, I long to be perfectly 
whole, 

I want Thee for ever to live in my soul; 

Break down every idol, cast out every 


oe 
Now wash me and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 


CHORUS. 


Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than 
snow, 

Now wash me and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 


Lord Jesus, let nothing unholy remain, 

Apply Thine own blood, and remove 
every stain ; 

To get this blest washing I all things 
forego, 

Now wash me and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 


Lord Jesus, come down from Thy 
throne in the skies, 
And help me to make a complete sacri- 


Igive up myself and whatever I know; 
ow wash me and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 


Lord Jesus, Thou seest І patiently wait, 

Gome now, and within me a new heart 
gene; 

To those who have sought Thee Thou 
never saidst ** No," 

Now wash me and T shall be whiter 
than snow. А 


| Lord Jesus, for this І most humbly еп- 


treat ; 

1 wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified 
eet; 

By faith for my cleansing I see Thy 
blood flow, 

Now wash me and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 

The blessing by faith I receive from 
above, 

Oh, glory! my soulis made perfect in 
ove; 

My prayer has prevailed and this mo- 
ment I know 

The blood is applied—I am whiter than 
snow. 
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ЕР, through the blood of the 
Lamb that was slain, 
Cleansing for me, cleansing for ше; 
From all ihe guilt of my sin now 
claim, 
Cleansing from Thee, cleansing from 


Tuce; 
Sinful and black though the past may 
have been, 
Many the crushing defeats I have seen, 
Met on Thy promise, O Lord, now 1 
ean, 
Cleansing for me, cleansing for me. 


From all the sin over which 1 have 
wept, 

Cleansing for me, cleansing for me; 
Far, far away, by the blood-current 

swept, 

Cleansing for me, cleansing for me. 
Jesus, 'Thy promise I dare to believe, 
And as I come Thou dost now receive, 
And over sin I may never more grieve, 

Cleansing for me, cleansing for me. 


From all the doubts that have filled me 
with gloom, 
Cleansing for me, cleansing for me ; 
From all the tears that would point me 
to doom, 
Cleansing for me, cleansing for me. 
Jesus, although I may not understand, 
In childlike faith now І put forth my 


and, 
And through Thy word and Thy graoe 
I shall stand, 
Cleansed by Thee, cleansed by Thee. 
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H, when shall my soul find her rest, 
My strugglings and wrestling be 
o'er 


My heart by my Saviour possessed, 
Be fearing and sinning no more? 


Now search me and try me, oh, Lord ; 
Now Jesus, pire ear to my cry; 

See! helpless I cling to Thy Word, 
My soul te my Saviour draws nigh, 


My idols I cast at Thy feet, 
My all I return Thee who gave; 
‘This moment the work is complete, 
For Thou art almighty to save! 


Oh, Saviour, I dare to believe, 
Thy blood fot my cleansing I see; 
And, asking in faith, I receive 
Salvation, full, present, and free. 


Oh, Lord, I shall now comprehend 
‘Thy mercy so high and so deep; 

And long shall my praises ascend, 
For Thou art almighty to keep. 
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0? no! there's nothing more I seek, 
With Jesus ever near; 
My lips I feel are frail to speak 
His love to me so dear. 
From day to day He strengthens me 
With never-failing grace ; 
To be with Him is enough for me, 
To see His blessed face. 


[Sing the chorus with the right hand 
placed over the heart.] 


I'm satisfied with Jesus here, 
He's everything to те ; 

His dying love has won my heart, 
And now He sets me free. 


They bid me seek the world’s delight, 
‘The charms that others see ; 

Rut what to me is change of sight, 
While Jesus dwells with me; 

"Tis true that I beheld them once, 
Y ct never found relief, 

And though they won from me a smile, 

e My heart was full of grief. 


For oh! there are so many things 
Recall His love to me ; 

He washed away my many sins, 
With His own blood so free, 


The pride that reigned within my 
heart, 
My stern, rebellious will, 
And every evil thought and wish 
Has vanished at His will. 


They tell me I am happy now, 
Im happy all the day; 

But they forget the reason why, 
And heed not what I say; 

Is it because the aching void, 
And bitter long regret, 

Is filled with love that's unalloyed ? 
Such love I ne'er forget. 
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HILE I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory 


died 
All earthly gain I count but dross, 
And pour contempt on all its pride, 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my Gods 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood, 


See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing so divine, 
Shall have my soul, my life, my all. 
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H, Lord, I come just now to Thee, 
Bound down by fearand doubtand 
sin; 
Thou only canst my spirit free, 
And make me pure and clean within. 


CHORUS, 


I can, I do believe in Thee 

For Thou hast shed Thy blood for me; 
The cleansing blood now sets me free: 
'The blood, the blood of Calvary. 


My idols now I cast aside, 
All doubtful things I put away ; 
My life I place at Thy command, 
hy voice in all things to obey. 


lgive mys to Thee to saye, 
And cleanse out all that’s wron; 
That I no other aim might have. 
But live to serve and honor Thee, 


in 
me, 
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I HEAR Thy welcome voice 
That calls me, Lord, to Thee, 
For cleansing in Thy precious blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


CHORUS. 

Iam coming, Lord, 
Coming now to Thee, 

Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure, 

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure. 


Still Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope, and peace, and truth, 
For earth and heaven above. 


And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free. 

That every promise is fulfille 
If faith but brings the plea. 


All hail! atoning blood; 
All hail! redeeming grace ; 

All hail! the gift of Christ our Lord— 
Our strength and righteousness. 
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М: body, soul, and spirit, 
Jesus, I give to Thee, 
A consecrated offering, 
Thine evermore to be. 


CHORUS, 


My all is on the altar; 
I'm waiting for the fire. 


Oh, Jesus, mighty Saviour, 
I trust in Thy great name, 

Ilook for Thy salvation, 
Thy promise now I claim. 


Oh, let the fire descending 
Just now upon my soul, 
Consume my humble offering, 
And cleanse and make me whole. 


I'm Thine, O blessed Jesus, 
Washed by Thy precious blood ; 
Now seal me by Thy Spirit, 
A sacrifice to God. 
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AS things are possible to him 
Who can in Jesu's name believe, 
Lord, I no more Thy truth blaspheme, 
Thy truth I lovingly receive ; 
I сап, I do believe in Thee; 
All things are possible to me. 


The most impossible of all i 
Is that І e'er from sin should cease; { 
Yet shall it be? I know it shall; 
Jesus, look to Thy faithfulness ! 
If nothing is too hard for Thee, 
All things are possible to me. 


When Thou the work of faith hast 
wrought E 
I here shall in Thine image shine, 
Nor sin in deed, or werd, or thought; 
Let men exclaim, and fiends repine, 
They cannot break the firm decree; 1 


All things are possible to me. 


All things are possible to God, . 

To Christ, the power of God, in mar 
To me, when I am all renewed, 

When I in Christ am formed again, 
And witness from all sin set free, 
АП things are possible to me. 


125 
RECIOUS Jesus, oh! to love Thee, 
Oh! to know that Thou art mine; 
Jesus, all my heart 1 give Thee, 
If Thou wilt but make it Thine. 
CHORUS. 


Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus, 
‘Thou art all in all to me. 


Take my warmest, best affections, 
Take my memory, mind, and will: 
Then with all Thy loving Spirits 
All my emptied nature fill. 


Bold I touch Thy sacred garment, 
Fearless stretch my eager hand; 

Virtue, like a healing fountain, 
Freely flows at love’s command. 


Oh! how precious, dear Redeemer, 
Is the love that fills my soul! 

It is done, the word is spoken, 
Be thou every whit made whole. 


Lo! a new creation dawning ; 
Lo! I rise to life divine; 
In my soul an Easter morning ; 
Y am Christ's and Christ is mine, 
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M Y perfect cleansing to obtain, 
Rnd freedom from each sin-formed 
chain, 
My Lord—He came—His love to show 
And stooped to man’s condition low. 


Oh, sing, sing to me of the blood, 
Sing, sing to me of the blood, 

How on Calvary my Lord was slain 
My perfect cleansing to obtain. 


A perfect peace He'll give to me, 

On earth, my life a heaven shall be; 
'l'he torrent as a stream shall flow, 
kruit on the fruitless branch shall grow. 


Vis perfect light He'll shed on me, 

A city on a hill to be, 

‘That sinners, groping in the night, 
Muy see the beacon clear and bright. 


My perfect streugth, when weak, He’ll 
prove; 

When tossed and bruised, my heart 
He'll soothe ; 

^ covert from the tempest's blast, 

A sheltering rock till life is past. 


Come, perfect Love, now fill my breast, 
‘That I to others may be blest, 

And win them to my Lord, who cried, 
“ lather, forgive them," ere He died. 
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MARZ asin, many a sin, 
His blood has washed away, 
And since he stooped to take mein, 
Пе keeps me day by day. 


FIRST CHORUS. 

Oh, brother, oh, brother, 
He'll wash thy sins away ! 

Oh, brother, oh, brother, 
He'll turn thy night to-day ! 


SECOND CHORUS, 


Oh, sister, oh, sister, 

Ге? drive thy fears away ! 
Oh, sister, ob, sister, 

He'll wipe thy tears away ! 


Down at the cross, down at the cross, 
My burden rolled away ; 
lt was there while counting all but 
dross à 
My night was turned to day, 


Many a care, many a care, 
I've rolled at Jesus' feet ; 
Mazy atime while kneeling there 
rie came my soul to greet. 


AT for the Lord, all for the Lord, 
Body, spirit, soul, 

АП I have at God's command, 
He shall possess the whole. 


Oh, doubter, oh, doubter, 
He'll drive thy fears away! 
Oh, doubter, oh, doubter, 

e'll give thee faith to pray. 
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HE conflict is over, the tempest i: 
past, 
I’m resting in Jesus, I'm resting at last 
The billows that filled my poor sou 
with alarm, 
And hushed at His word into stillness 
and calm. 


CHORUS. 
I'm trusting, I'm пое 
, .At the cross of Christ I bow; 
I'm trusting in Jesus, 
I'm trusting just now. 


"There's peace in believing, sweet peace 
to the soul, 

To know that He maketh me perfectly 
whole. 

"There's joy everlasting to feel His blood 


flow, 
"Tis life from the dead my Redeemer to 
know. + ` 


Oh, hinder me not while His love T pro- 
claim, 

My soul makes her boast of His won- 
derful name. 

Istand with my foot on the neck of my 


ое, 
Then, bounding with gladness, triumph- 
ant l go. 


There’s peace in believing, sweet peace 
to the soul 

To know that He maketh me perfectly 
whole. 

Oh, come to the fountain, oh, come at 
His call, 

There’s healing, and cleansing, and 
we.come for all. 
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L288; I make a full surrender, 
All I have I yield to Thee; 

For Thy love so great and tender, 
Asks the gift of me. . 

Lord, І bring my whole affection, 
Claim it, take it for Thine own; 

Safely kept by Thy protection, 
Fixed on Thee alone. 


CHORUS, 
Glory, glory, hallelujah ! 
I pan given my all to God; 
And 1 now have full salvation 
Through the precious blood. 


word, my will Т here present Thee, 
Gladly now no longer mine ; 

Let no evil thing prevent me 
Blending it with Thine. 

Lord, my life 1 lay before Thee, 
Hear, this hour, the sacred vow ! 

All Thine own I now restore Thee, 
Thine forever now. 


Blessed Spirit, Thou hast brought me, 
Thus my all to Thee I give; 
For the blood of Christ has bought me, 
And by faith I live. 
Show Thyself, O God of power ! 
unchanging, loving Friend ; 
< Keep me till, in death’s glad hour 
Faith in sight shall end. 


T is the blood that washes white, 
That makes me pure within, 
That keeps the inward witness right, 
That cleanses from all sin. 
CHORUS, 
Oh, the blood to me so dear! 
Saving now from guilt and fear, 
Cleansing now my heart within, 
Making free from self and sin. 


It is the blood that sweeps away 
"The power of Satan's rod, 

“That shows the new and living way 
"That leads to heaven and God, 


It is the blood that opened wide 
God's full salvation gate ; 

The blood that turned the veil aside 

@ So show the holiest state. 


It is the blood that brings us nigh 
To holiness and heaven, 


The source of victory and joy; 
God’s life for rebels given. 
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OME, Saviour Jesus, from above, 
Assist me with Thy heavenly grace, 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And for Thyself prepare the place, 


Oh, let Thy glorious presenee fill, 
And set my longing spirit free, 

Which shall not have another will, 
But day and night shall follow Thee. 


While in this region here below, 
No other good will I pursue; 

I bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 


Henceforth shall no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul; 

-Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 


Wealth, honor, pleasure, and what 
more 
This short-enduring world can give, 
Tempt as ye will, I seek no more, 
To Christ alone resolved to live. 


132 
HE Lord has washed away my sin— 
O, my Lord! 
And asl was He took me in—O, my | 
Lord! 


CHORUS. 


"Tis Tordan's river, and I must go 
Across, 
But Jesus will be there. 


If death should come, I’m not afraid ; 
My heart is fixed, my choice is made. 
T trust in Him from day to day, 
And Jesus saves me all the way. 


And when I come to death's cold stream, 
On Jesus’ breast 1 then shall lean, 


Now, sinner, I will turn to you, [do? 
lf death should come, how would you 


How short your time you cannot tell ; 
If you're not saved, you'll go to hell. 


Then leave the past, and come just now, 
At Jesus’ feet you'll have to bow. 


Then come and join our Army brave, 
And march with us the world to save, 
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WHEN the chariot is lowering, 
And the angels are hovering, 
Will He take me in? 
When the lightning is Hashing, 
And the thunder is crashing, 
May I, may I have no sin. 
CHORUS, 
When the chariot is lowering, 
If I have no sin, 
As the angels are hovering. 
He willtake me in. 
lesus, Jesus, can wash away thy sin, 
Jesus, Saviour І know He'll take thee 
in. 


On the resurrection morning, 

As the bright day is dawning, 
Saints will wait for me. 

‘Then we'll stand by the river 

Near the throne, no more to sever 
Ever, forever His face to see. 


When the wicked are flying, 
And backsliders are’crying, 
He will call my name. 
If I keep up my fighting 
And m Feks delighting 
He will, He will cali my came. 
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ESUS, Saviour! I am waiting, 
@ Waiting to be cleansed from sin; 
Now for Thee my all forsaking, 
Come and speak me pure within. 


CHORUS. 
Walk with me! walk with me `. 
Walk with me ! walk with me^ 

All the way from earth to heaven, 
Blessed Master, walk with me 


Jesus, Saviour! I am seeking— 
Seeking rest and peace in Thee: 

Now my soul to Thee is speaking: 
Blessed Master, speak with me. 


Jesus, Saviour! І am praying— 
Praying Thou wilt every day, 

Never leaving, ever staying, 
Walk beside me all the way. 


Jesus, Saviour , I will follow— 
Vollow just where Thou shalt lead, 

Though the path bring pain and sor- 
Yet suppiy my every need, [row; 


135 
LAMB of God! Thou wonderful 
` sin-bearer, jon 
Hard after Thee my soul doth follow 
As pants the hart for streams m desert 
dreary, {life-giving One. 
So pants my soul for Thee, O Thou 

CHORUS. 


At Thy fect I fall, 
Yield 'Thee up my ай, 
To suffer, live or die 
For my Lord crucified. 


I mourn, 4 mourn the sin that drove 
Thee from me, [my soul 

And blackest darkness brought into 
Now, I renounce the cursed sin that 
hindered, [made fully whole. 

And come once more to Thee to be 


Come, Holy Ghost, Thy mighty aid be- 
Stowing, “° [the pride; 
Destroy the works ot sin, the self, 
Burn, burn in me, my idols overthrow- 
ing, [Lord crucified, 
Prepare my heart for Him—for my 
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LESSED Lamb of Calvary, [me; 
Thou hast done great things for 


Thou didst leave Thy home above, 
Thou didst suffer out of love. 
CHORUS, 
Thou art a mighty Saviour, 
Thy love doth never waver: 
Thou wilt be mine forever, 
And Thine alone Ill be, 


Thou wast to the slaughter led, 
Thou didst bow Thy sacred head; 
"Twas for me Thy blood was spilt, 
That I might be cleansed from guilt, 
In ihy mercy, rich and free, 

Thou hast pardoned even mes 

Thou hast kept me every hour, 

By Thy Holy Spirit's power. 

Draw me closer, Lord, to Thee, 

May my life a blessing be: 

May it bea life of love; 

Lord, supply me from above. 

Now, Lord, let my light so shine 
That the world may know I’m Thine; 
May I bear much fruit in Theg 
‘That will stand eternaly, 
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137 м | 
]F the fight, say, does your heart grow 
weary ? ' | 
Do you find your path is rough 'and 
thorny, j 
And above the sky is dark and stozmy? 
Never mínd, go on! š 
Lay aside all fear, and onward presfing, 
Bravely fight and God will give: His 
blessing, tressing, 
Though the war at times may prove dis- 
Never mind, go on! 
CHORUS. i 
When the road we tread is rough, 
Let us bear in mind | 
In our Saviour strength enough, 
We may always find; | 
"Tho! the fighting may be tough, 
Let our motto be— 
Go on, go on, to victory. 


When downhearted look away to Jesus, 

Who for you did shed His blood Imost 

precious, [hate us, 

Let us say, though all the world should 

ever mind, go on! our, 

Do your best in fighting for your Savi- 

For His sake, fear not to lose men’s 
favor, i 

H Beside you should a comrade waver, 


ever mind, go on! 
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*OME, Thou burning Spirit, come, 
J Lo, we stretch our hands to Thee; 
From the Father and the Son 

Let us now Thy glory see. 

CHORUS. 

Come, oh, come, great Spirit, come, 
Let the mighty deed be done; | 
Satisfy cur souls' desire— m 
See us waiting for the fire. 


On the altar now we lay 
Soul and body, mind and will! 
All the evil passions slay, 
Come every corner fill, 


Now the sacrifice we make, 
‘Though as dear as a right eye, 

For our blessed Saviour's sake: 
Who for us did bleed and dig. 


П 
Now by faith the gift [ claim, 
Bought for me by blood Divine; 
Through the al'-prevailing Name 
AN the promises axe mine. 
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AVE you been to Jesus for the 
ше пиш power? 
П. 


Are you washed in the blood of the 
amb? 
Are you fully trusting in His grace this 
hour? ` 
Are you washed in the blood of the 
amb? 


CHORUS, 


Are you washed in the blood ? 
In the soul-cleansing blood of the 
Lamb? 
Are your garments spotless? Are they 
white as snow? 
Are you washed in the blood of the 
Lamb? 


Are тон. walking daily by the Saviour's 
Side? 
Are you washed in the blood of the 
amb? 
Do yon iet cach moment in the Cruci- 
ed? 
Are you washed in the blood of the 
Lamb? 


When the Bridegroom cometh, will 
your robes be white, 
Pure and white in the blood of the 


mb? 
Will your soul be ready for the man- 
Sions bright, 
And be washed 
Lamb? 
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H, 1 will live for Jesus, 
Oh, I will live for Jesus, 
Oh, 1 will live for Jesus, 
The One who died for me. 
He gave His life for me, 
He gave His life for me- 
Oh, I will live for Jesus, 
The One who died for me. 


in the blood of the 


Oh, I wil! work for Jesus, etc. 

Vl bear the cross for Jesus, etc, 
ТІ seek to live like Jesus. etc. 
Oh, I shall reign with Jesus, etc. І 
Th wear 9 crown with jesus, ete, 
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(^ LLED from above, I rise 

) And wash away my sin; 

lhe stream to which my spirit fies — * 
Cun make the foulest clean. 


I| come, dear Lord, to Thee, 
Oh, come just now to me; 

Oh, wash me, cleanse me in the blood 
"Aint flowed on Calvary. 


pian еу clear, 
^ fountain deep and wide, 

"Гаки opened by the soldier's spear 
In my Redeemer's side. 

Deep in my soul I feel 
‘The living waters spring, 

Ап joy Ше wondrous news to tell 
And full salvation sing. 


Dh, lite-reviving flood, 


‘Through all my senses flow ! 
‘Til all Гат is lost in God, 
Aud l but Jesus know. > 
My thirsty spirit craves 


No lesser joy than this, 
1 know that Jesus fully saves, 
Aud 1 am fully His. 
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№": my own, but saved b 
Who redeemed me by 
(iladly I accept the message ; 

1 belong to Christ the Lord! 


CHORUS. 
Not my own, oh no! 
Not my own, oh no! 
lesus, I belong to Thee; 
All | have and all I hope for, 
‘Thine for all eternity, 


Jesus, 
is blood ; 


Not my own, to Christ, my Saviour, 
|, believing, trust my soul; 

KMverything to Him committed, 
While cternal ages roll. 


Not my own, my time, my talents 
Ш ER all to Christ T hhe 
To be used in joyful service 


Won the glory of my King. 


Not wy own, the Lord accepts me, 
One umong the ransomed throng, 
Who in heaven shall see His glory, 


Aud to Jesus Christ belong. 
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r. me hear Thy voice now speake 
ing, 
Let B hear and I'll obey ; 
As before Thy cross I’m seeking, 
Oh, chase my fears away. 
Oh, let the light now falling 
Reveal my every need ; 
Now, hear me while I'm calling, 
Oh, speak, and I will heed, 


Speak, Saviour, speak, 
Obey Thee I will ever ; 
Now at Thy cross I seek 
From all that’s wrong to sever. 


Let me hear, and I wilt follow, 
Though the path be strewed with 
thorns; 
It is joy to share Thy sorrow, 
Thou makest caim the storm. 
Now my heart Thy temple making 
In Thy fulness dwell with me ; 
Every evil wa forsaking, į 
Thine only T will be. 


Let the blood of Christ forever 
Flood and cleanse my heart within; 
That to grieve Thee I may never 
More stain my soul with sin. 
Farewell to worldly pleasure, 
Farewell to self and pride; 
How wondrous is my treasure, 
With Jesus at my side! 
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IKE the billows of an ocean, 
Boundless, ceaseless, full and free, 
Comes the Spirit of my Saviour, 
Grandly rolling over me. 


CHORUS. 

Oh, it comes o’er my soul like a wave, 
The power of His wonderful might ; 

He's taken my sins Tight away, — 
He’s turned all my darkness to light. 


Ah! those barriers that had hindered 
I and Jesus being one! fing, 
When this wave came o'er me sweep- 
Christ was left and they were gone. 


Grandly rolling o'er the region 
Where was once but pain and woe, 

Are the waves of love's pure ocean, 
Which in ceaseless rapture flow. 
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Ss of years are washed away, 
Blackést stains become as snow ; 

Darkest night is changed to day, 
When you to the river go. 


CHORUS. 


Tm believing and receiving, 
While I to the river go; 

And my heart its waves are cleansing 
Whiter than the driven snow. 


Doubts and fears are borne along 
On the current's ceaseless flow ; 
Sorrow changes into song 
When you to the river go. 


Ease and wealth become as dross, 
Worthless carth’s delight and show ; 
All your boast is in the cross 
When you to the river go. 


Selfishness is lost in love— 
Love for Him whose love you know, 
All your treasure is above, 
hen you to the river go. 


Fighting isa great delight— 
ever you will fear the foe; 
Armed by King Jehovab's might, 
When you to the river go. 
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ULL salvation! full salvation ! 
Lo! the fountain opened wide, 
Streams through every land and nation 
From the Saviour's wounded side. 
Full salvation! Streams an endless 
crimson tide. 


Oh, thc glorious revelation! г 
See the cleansing current flow, 
Washing stains of condemnation 
Whiter than the driven snow. i 
Full salvation ! Oh, the rapturous bliss 
to know. 


Love’s resistless current sweeping 
All the regions deep within ; 
Thought, and wish, and senses keeping 
Now, and every instant, clean 
Full salvation! "From the guilt and 
power of sin. 


Life immortal, heaven deseending, 
Lo! my heart the Spirit’s shrin- t 

God and man in oneness blending— 
Oh, what fellowship is mine! 


Full salvation ! 
divine. 
Care and doubting, gloomy sorrow, 
Fear and grief are mine no тоге; 
Faith knows naught of dark to-morrow 
For my sorrow goes before. 
Full salvation! Full and free for ever- 
more. 
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LESSED Lord, in Thee is refuge, - 
Safety for my trembling soul, 
Power to lift my head when drooping, 
Midst the angry billows’ roll 

I will trust Thee, 
All my life Thou shalt control, 


In the past too unbelieving 
' Midst the tempest I have been, 
And my heart has slowly-trusted 
What my eyes have never seen. 
Blessed Jesus, 
Teach me on Thy arm to lean. 
Oh, for trust that brings the triumph 
"When defeat seems strangely near! 
Oh, for faith that changes fighting 
Into victory's ringing cheer ! 
Faith triumphant! 
Knowing not defeat or fear. 
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S9. that He for me might die, 
Jesus left His throne on high ; 
То save from woe that lasts eternally, 
He in love became my Ransom. 


CHORUS. 


By the blood my Saviour shed upon 
the tree, 

He redeemed me, He redeemed me! 

By the blood my Saviour shed upon 
the tree, 

I am now from sin set free! 


I will show my love to Him, 
Winning souls that I may bring 
More precious jewels for His diadem, 
So my Saviour glorifying. 


Daily I like Him will live, 

Mind and body I will give 

Unto His services—all He shall receive 
For the love that gained my pardon. 


I will spread the fame abroad 

Of the mercy of my Lord, [stored, 

That other souls to God ‘may be re- 
, Bhrough the blood of my Redeemer. 


Raised in Christ to life 
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"ness Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
Ñ Thou joy and desire of my heart, 
For closer communion I pine, 

1 long to reside where Thou art ; 
The pasture I languish, to find, 

Where all who their Shepherd obey 
Are fed, ori Thy bosom reclined, 

And, screened from the heat of the 

ay. 


CHORUS. 


Oh, speak, while before Thee T pra : 
And О Lørd, just what seemet. ee 


good, 
Reveal, and my heart shall obey. 


Ah 1 show me that happiest place, 
The place of Thy people's abode, 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, 
And hang оп ə crucified God. 
Thy love for ay nner declare, 
"Thy passion tad death on the tree; 
My spirit to Calvary bear, | 
To suffer and triumph with Thee, 


"IMs there, with the lambs of Thy flock, 
‘There, only, I coves to rest, 
To lie at the fog 2 : Je rock, 
Or rise to be hid „21у breast + 
"tls there I would alu ays abide. 
And never a moment depart, 
Concealed in the cleft of Thv side, 
Eternally hid in Thy heart. 
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l К, wills that I should holy be; 
“That holiness I long to feel ; 
‘That full divine conformity 
‘To all my Saviour's righteous will. 


On Thee, O God, my soul is stayed, 
And waits to prove Thine utmost 


will; 
‘The promise, by Thy mercy made, 
Thou canst, Thou wilt, in me fulfil. 


Jesus, Thy loving Spirit alone 
Can lead me forth, and make me free 
Wurst every bond through which I 


roan, 
And set my heart at liberty. 


Now let Thy Spirit bring me in, 
And give Thy servant to possess 

The land oz test from inbred sin— 
"нс lana of perfect holiness, 


— ЧОНОНА 


Lord, I believe Thy power the same, 
Thesame Thy truth and grace endure, 
And in Thy blessed handsiI am, 
And trust Thee for a perfect cure. 


Come, Saviour, come, айа make me 
whole; 
Entirely all my sins remove; 
To perfect health restore my soul, 
To perfect holiness and love. 
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Y E who know your sins forgiven 
And are happy in the Lord, 
Have you read the gracious promise 
Which is left upon record ? 


CHORUS, 

He will sprinkle you with water, 
Sanctify and make you Holy; 

He will reign and dwell within yow, 
He will cleanse you fronj all sin. 


| 
Ве as holy and as happy, 
And Ss useful bere bélow 
As it is your Fathe’s pleasure, 
Jesus, only Jes х know, ; 


Though you have much peace and come. 
ort 
Greater things you yet may find ; 
Freedom from unholy tempers, 
Freedom from the carnal mind. 
vay, and the refining бге, 
ill come streaming from above * 
Now believe and gain the plessing, 
Nothing less than perfect love. 


But be sure to gain the withess, 
All i2clear and calm within: 
God Himself will tell you by it 
That your heart is cleansed from sim, 


Wake up, brother, wake up, sister, 
Seo, oh, seek this holy state ; 

Nong: but holy ones can enter 
Through the pure celestial gate. 


Oh, may every soul be filled 
Withthe Holy Ghost to-(lay ! 
He is coming, He is coming, 
Oh, prepare, prepare theiway ! 
SECOND CHORUS, 


Now He sprinkles me with water, 
Sanctifies and makes me holy ; 

Now He dwells and reigns within me, 
Now He cleanses from ali sin. 
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yE my heart so full of sadness, 
I am coming, Lord, to Thee ; 

Coming now to find Thy gladness, 
And Thy grace so rich and free. 

Empty is the world's enjoyment, 
Fleeting is its glitt'ring show : 

When I see my Saviour's brightness, 
All is darkness here below. 


CHORUS, 
O, Saviour, I am coming, 
Coming, coming! 
O, Saviour, I am coming, 
I'm coming now to Thee. 


Coming with my heart of sorrow, 
Coming with my life of care ; 
Coming to the Lord of metcy— 
Coming to the God of prayer. 
Leaving all the world behind me, 
Leaving all ту doubts and fears ; 
Pressing on to find my Saviour, 
Who will wipe away my tears. 


Giving now my soul and body, 
As an offering, Lord, to Thee; 

I would follow in Thy footsteps— 
Living, dying. Thine to be, 

Oh, in mercy, let Thy blessing 
Fill and overflow my heart; 

All my ways and thoughts possessing, 
Come, dear Lord, no more to part. 
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OWN at the Fountain wonders are 
wrought, 
There ‘twas I heard the story 
Jf Jesus’ love; my burden there 
brought, 
And the wild storm bursting o’er me 
Was changed to heavenly glory. 


CHORUS. 


Down at the Fountain, flowing so free, 
Jesus is sweetly speaking to me, 
Lifting the burden up from my sou!, 
Bidding my spirit rise and be whole. 


Down at the Fountain pardon is gained, 
There Jesus snapped my fetters ; 
Washed in His blood my soul when sin- 
stained, 
And the past with all its terror 
- Was cast from me forever, 


Down at the Fountair: courage is given, 
Strength for the week and faint- 
hearted; 


Out from the soul all darkness is driven 
And hearts from sorrow are parted 
When first for heaven they're started, 
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08 spotless Lamb ! I come'to Thee, 
No longer can I from Thee stay ; 
Break every chain, now set me free, 
Take all my sins away! 
CHORUS. 
Теке all my sins away ; 
'Take all my sins away ; 
O, spotless Lamb, I come to Thee— 
Take all my sins away ! 


My hungry soul cries out for Thee, 
dome and for ever seal my breast ; 

To Thy dear arms at last I flee, 
There only can 1 rest. 


Weary I am of inbred sin, 
Oh, wilt Thou not my soul release? 
Enter and speak me pure within, 
Give me Thy perfect peace. 


I plunge beneath Thy precious blood, 
My fand in faith takes hold of Thee; 
Thy promises just now I claim— 
Thou art enough for me. 


үүнү are you doubting and fearing? 
Why are you stili under sin? 
Have you not found His grace doth 
abound? 
He's mighty to save, let Him in! 


CHORUS. 


Jesus is strong to deliver, 

Mighty to save, mighty to save; 
Jesus is strong to deliver, 

Jesus is mighty to save. 


You say, ‘I’m weak, I'm helpless ; 
I've tried again and again P 
Well, this may be true, but 'tis not 
what you do— 
"Tis He who is mighty to save! 


When in my sorrow He found me, 
Found me and bade me be whole, 
Turned all my night into hcaveiiy 

light, 
And from me my burden did roll. 


When in the tempest He hides me, 
When in the storm He is near, 

All the wav "long He carries me 60, 
N 7з nothing to fear. 
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| OWN at the cross where my Saviour 
died, [cried: 

Down where for cleansing trom sin I 

"There 16 c heart was the blood ap- 
Шей. 

i Glory to His пате! 


l CHORUS, 

Glory to His name, glory io His name! 

Now to nry heart is the blood applied, 
Glory to His name! 


1 in so wondrously saved from sin, 

esu doth always abide within; fin, 

‘There at the cross where He took me 
Glory to His name! 


O precious Fountain, that saves from 
Гиш so glad 1 have entered in; [sin! 
‘There Jesus saves me and keeps me 

Glory to His name!  [clean; 


Come to this Fountain. so rich and 
sweet, 

Cast thy poor soul at the Saviour's feet; 
Plunge in to-day and be made complete. 
Glory to His name! 
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{IVE me the faith that can remove 
I And sink the mountain to a plain; 
(sive me the childlike praying love, 
Which longs to build y house 
again: 
Thy love let it my heart o'erpower, 
Aud all my simple soul devour, 


1 would the precious time redeem. 
Aaid longer live for this alone, 
To spend and to be spent for them 
Who have not yet my Saviour known, 
And turn them to a pardoning God, 
Ani quench the brands in Jesus’ blood. 


M y talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into Thy blessed hands receive; 
And let me live to preach Thy word: 

And let me to Thy glory live; 
M y every sacred moment spend 


In publishing the sinner’s Friend. 


агре, inflame, and fill my heart 
With boundless charity divine ! 
һе shall Tall my strength exert, 
Aud love them with a zeal like Thine; 
фи" lead them to Thy open side, 
lio sheep for whor their Shepher 
dig 
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[н ERE isa cleansing current, 
It flows from Calvary: 

"Twas opened by the Saviour, 
From sin each soul to free; 

And now His voice 15 calling, 
With accents, oh! so sweet: 

‘Come to the cleansing river 
Down at the mercy-seat.” 


CHORUS. 
Calvary's stream is fla'wing, 
Calvary's stream is flo wing, 

Flowing so free for you and me 
Calvary's stream is flowing. 

Though worn and heavy laden, 
And burdened with your siz 

"There's virtue in the river— 

Oh! will you enter in? 

There's healing in its waterr, 
"There's cleansing in the "ream; 

Then look away to Calvary, 
Where mercy's light dath beam. 

This stream of life eternal 
For you is flowing free; 

Oh, bow yourself for cleansing, 
And gain your liberty; 

Then Christ shall be your Saviour, 
And out of you shall flow 

The life of peace and heaven, 
God’s paradise below. 
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RECIOUS Saviour, Thou dost save 


me. 
Thine, and only ThineTam; [me 
Oh, the cleansing blood has reache 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
ct Р CHORUS 
ory, glo esus saves me; 
Glory! Flory to the Lamb! 
Qh, the cleansing blood has reached ag 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 


Trusting, trusting every moment, 
Feeling now the blood apptied; 
Lying in the Gfeansing fountaig, 
Dwelling ia my Saviour's 
Censecra*ed to Thy service, 
I will Eve and die for Thef; 
I will witness to Thy glery, 
| Of salvation, full and free, 
Ves, І will stand up for Jesus, 
He has sweetly saved my soul, 
Cleansed my soul from sin's cor 
Sanctified and made me whole, 
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HIS is the glorious Gospel word, 
Gur God His heavens doth bow, 
And cry to each believing heart, 
That Jesus saves me now. 
CHORUS, 
Jesussavesmenow! | 
Yes, Jesus saves me ail the time, 
Jesus saves me now ! 


God speaks, who cannot lie; why then 
One doubt should I allow? 
I doubt Him not, but take His word, 
And Jesus saves me now ! 
'Temptations hard upon moe press, 
No strength is mine, I know ;. 
Yet more than conqueror am I, 
For Jesus saves me now! 


Whate'er my future may require, 
His grace wlil sure allow ; 
Ilive a moment at a time, 
And Jesus saves me now! 


Why doubt Him? He who died now 
lives, 
The crown is on His brow; 
The Son of Man hath power on earth, 
For Jesus saves me now. 


ON with my Lord! 'Tis glorious to 
know 

The barriers are broken and gone; 
Wherever He leadeth, there gladly PIL 


go; 
Yes, I and my Jevas are one. 
CHORUS, 
Jesus with me is upitsd 
Doubtings and fears they are gone; 
With Him now my soul is delighted, 
I and King Jesus are опе. . 


Ose with my Lord! with His purpose 
and will— 
So one that I ne'er can complain; 
My business down here His words to 
fulfil, 
My purpose te honor His name. 


One with my Lord! with His toil and 
His care, . 
In seeking and saving the lost, x 
Rememb'ring when looking on those 
Bo m" despair, 
w saye 
сові. 


- 
One with my Lord! with His cross 
and His shame, 
Wib the mocking, the spear, and the 
thorn ; 
Won by His love, I have taken His 
name. A 
Should 1 leave Him because of earth's: 
scorn? Й 


One with my Lord! When time has: 
one by, \ 
And eternity opens to view, 
On His grace and his strength I then 
will rely, i 
And trust Him to carry me through. - 


One with my Lord! On the throne of 
His might 
Ishall take my place by His side, 
And then in that land of rapture and 


light 
With Him ГЇЇ forever abide ! 
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б RERE flows a stream from My 
riven side," 
Tenderly the Lord is speaking i 
For sin-stained hearts is the cleansing 


: tide. 
Will you heed the gracious word ? 
CHORUS. 
The precious blood is flowing o'er my 
eart ; 

It is cleansing, it is cleansing. 
Before its waves my sin and fear de- 
It is lowing o'er my heart. [part; 


* Your will as throne will you yield to 


e; 
As King am I o'er your soul to be? 


“My peace I'll give, it shall guard your 
heart; 

My presence ne'er shall from you de- 

part. 


** Upon thy heart I My laws will write, 

Your darkened soul I will fll witu 
light. 

“І trod a path thorn-strewn for thee ; 

The cross-bound way will you tread 
for Me? 


“In love My life was laid down for 


thee; 
them His life-blood |А mE co heart will you give to 


e? 


SALVATION SONGS. 


49 


103 
I OVE divine. from Jesus flowing, 
4 Living wacers, rich and free, 
Wondrous love, without a limit, 
Flowing from infinity. 
Boundless ocean, А 
I would cast myself in Thee. 


Love surpassing understanding, 
Angels would the mystery scan, 
Yet go tender that it reaches 
Ta the lowest child of man. 
Let me, Jesus, 
Fuller know Redemption's plan. | 


Love that pardons past transgression, | 
Love that cleanses every stain, 
Love that fills to overflowing, 
Yet invites to drink again. 
Precious fountain ! 
Which to open Christ was slain. 


Break my soul from every fetter, 
Him to know is all my сту; 
Saviour, I am Thine forever, 
Thine to live, or Thine to die, 
Only asking 
“° More and more of life's supply. 
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үүт HIN my heart, О Lord, fulfil 
The purpose of Thy death and 
pain, 
That all may know Thou livest still 
Jn blood-washed hearts to rule and 
reign. 


CHORUS, | 
It was on the cross He shed His blood, | 
lt was there He was crucified; 
Hut He rose again, and reigns in my 
heart, 
Where all is peace and perfect love. 


O. Lord, I gaze upon Thy face, 

That suffering face so marred forme, 
Touched by the wonders of Thy grace, 
My heart in love goes out to Thee. 

© Saviour; by Thy bleeding form 
‘The world is crucified to me ; 
Thy loving heart so rent and torn, 
Thy, ou ering bids me share with 
hee, 


"Twas on the cross Thou didst redeem 
My soul from sin and cruel despair ; 

"Тін near the cross I would be seen, 
And welcome every sinner there, 
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WELCOME, welcome, 


deemer ! 
Welcome to this heart of mine ; 


dear Re- 


"Lord, I make a full surrender— 


Every power and thought be Thine! 
‘Thine entirely ! through eternal ages 
Thine! 


Known to all to be Thy mansion, 
Earth and hell will disappear, 
Or in vain attempt possession 
When they find the Lord is there. 
Shout, O Zion! shout, ye saints, the 
Lord is here! . 
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02 it's nice to be sure that your sins ` 
are ne more, 
And your heart is white and clean, 
And you've found the pearl of greatest 
rice, 
And full salvation seen. 
There is nothing so dear as to be quite 


Clear 
That youre on the Narrow Way, 
Which leads from the path of sin and 


death 
To the realms of endless day. 


CHORUS. 


My heart is now whiter than snow, 
And Jesus abides with me here; 
My sins, which were many, I know, 
Are pardoned ; my title is clear, 


Oh, can I serve my Saviour here, 
Without committing sin? 

And can І always know and feel 
That Jesus lives within? 

Oh yes, for by His word I know, 
He’ take my sin away, 

And help me by His power to live 
Blameless from day to day. 


Oh, there's many that doubt His won. 
drous power * 
To save from sin down here, 
And to keep in perfect peace every 
hour 
My soul from doubt or fear; 
But to me there was nothing more 
simple or plain 
For His promise I only claimed, 
And gave Him my heart forever to 


еер, 
And within it then He reigned, 
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0*5 the cross of Calvary 
Jesus died for you and me, 
"There He shed His precious blood, 
That from sin we might be free. 
Oh, the :!eansing stream does flow, 
And it washes white as snow, 
It was for me that Jesus died 
On the cross of Calvary. 


CHORUS, 


Of Calvary, of Calvary, 
It was for me that Jesus died 
On the cross of Calvary. 


Oh, what wondrous, wondrous love 
Brought me down at Jesus’ feet ; 

Oh, such wondrous, dying love 
Asks a. sacrifice complete. 

Here I give myself to Thee, 
Soul and body Thine to be ; 

It was for me Thy blood was shed 
On the cross of Calvary. 


Take me, Jesus, lam Thine, 
Wholly Thine for evermore; 
Blessed Jesus, Thou art mine, 

Dwell within for evermore. Pa 
Cleanse, oh, cleanse my heart from 
Make and Кеер me pure within ; 

It was for this Thy blood was shed 
On the cross of Calvary. 
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Wig panting heart that dares to 
seel 


The fulness of Thy love divine, 
llay me at Thy bleeding feet 
Алпа claim Thy promises as mine. 


CHORUS, 
I believe, I believe, 
The priceless gift I now receive ; 
Thy blood does cleanse and make me 


whole, 
Thy perfect love fills all my soul; 
I believe, I believe, 
The priceless gift I now receive. 


My groans and tears no change have 
wrought— 
They fail my nature to refine; 
The power чапа love Thy groans have 
ought, а 
By simpie faith are henceforth mine. 
ok let my heart forever be 


he home in which Thou lov'st to 
dwell; 


Renewed, and filled with love to Thee, 
Endued with power that love to tell. 
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0 LORD, Thou hast redeemed me, 
Broken the power of Satan and sin! 
From my burden relieved me, 
Given me a sense of pardon within. 
Thou shalt be mine, blest Saviour 
divine, 
Thou only shalt reign in my heart ; 
Ever with me I know Thou wilt be, 
Thy blessing and strength to'impart, 


CHORUS, 


Thine, Thine, mighty Deliverer! 
Thine evermore, Lord Jesus, РИ be; 

Saved, saved, saved to the uttermost, 
To all around ГЇЇ witness for Thee. 


Thine ГЇЇ be, blessed Saviour, 
When Thou'rt despised and treater 
with scorn, 
Lora, Pll share in Thy sufferings, 
Gladly by me ‘Thy cegoss shall be 
borne. 
Clouds may arise and spread o’er the 
skies, 
The devil may fiercely assail - 
Though dark be the night, I'll trust til? 
it’s light, 
Thy promises never can ѓай. Oh! 


1*0 


HERE before Thee, Lord, I’m bend. 
in 


g 
Ev'ry barrier broken by Thy love, ¿ 
And my heart that love constraining— 
Love returned to Thee would prove, 


CHORUS. 
Ever Thine, Thine alone, 
Henceforth, Saviour, I will be H 
This my hope, my life's ambition, 
Day by day to grow like Thee. 


Ве like Thine my words and actions ; 
Be like Thine my motives ала my 
alms 
So that all may see, with Jesus 
I have been, and learnt of Him. 


By Thy footsteps, dear Redeemer, 
will trace my pathway here below 

Deep in valley, high on mountains, 
Anywhere with Thee ГЦ go, a 
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If e'er grief my heart oppresses, 
Pain and weariness bring me my 
cross, 
May I, Saviour, Thee remember, 
ho didst suffer every loss. 


171 WAR. 


NOEPIER, rouse thee, war is raging, 
God and fiends are battle waging, 

Every ransomed power engaging, 
Breathe tempter's spell. 

Dare ye still Не fondly dreaming, 

Wrapt in ease nnd worldly scheming, 

While the multitudes are streaming 
Downwards into hell? 


CHORUS, 


Through the world resounding, 
Let the Gospel, sounding, 
Summon all at Jesus’ call, 
His glorious cross surrounding. 
Sons of God, earth's trifles leaving, 
Be not faithless, but believing, 
To your conquering Captain cleaving, 
Forward to the fight. 
Lord, we come, and from Thee never 
Self, nox earth, our hearts shall sever ; 
Thine entirely, Thine forever, 
We will fight and die. 
To a world of rebels dying, 
Heaven and hell, and God defying, 
Everywhere we'll still be crying, 
“ Will ye perish—why ?" 
Hark! Ihear the warriors shouting, 
Now the hosts of hell we're routing ; 
Courage! onward ! never doubting, 
We shall win the day. 
See the foe before us falling, 
Sinners on the Saviour galling, 
Throwing off the bondage galling— 
Join our glad array. 
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PASS: hark, my soul, what warlike 
songs are swelling 
Through aN the streets and on from 
door to door; jj 
How grand the truths those burning 
strains are felling 
Of that great war till sin shall be no 
~ more. 
E CHORUS. 


Salvation Army, Army of God, 


Onward we go, the world shall hear 
our singing, 
Come, guilty souls, for Jesus bids 


you come ; 
And through the dark its echoes loudly 
ringing, 
Shall lead the wretched, lost, and 


wandering home. 


Far, far away, like thunder grandly 
рай, 
We a send the call for mercy full and 
ree: 
And burdened souls by thousands 
humbly kneeling, 
Shall bend, dear Lord, their rebel 
necks to Thee. 


Conquerors at last, though the fight be 
long and dreary, 
Bright day shall dawn and sinis durk 
night be past: 


Our battles end in saving sinners 
weary, 

And Satan's kingdom down shall fall 
at last. - 
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HO'LL fight for the Lord every- 
where, 
Till ye march by the river of light, 
Where the Lamb leads His hosts free 
from care, 
All robed in their garments of white? 


CHORUS, 


Everywhere, 
Who'll fight for the Lord everywhere? 


Oh, think of the fiends everywhere, 
Who on man’s rumed nature have 


trod, 
Of the curses that breathe on the air, 
Frem souls wandering far from their 
od. 


O, Saviour, lead me everywhere, 
Til each sin-burdened soul knows 
Thy rest, 
Till the prey from the mighty we tear 
An uy country with Thy peace ls 
est. 


TI fight for the Lord everywhere, 
For the terrible need I can see, 


Onward to conquer the world with fire | Many dying in sin everywhere. 


and blood. 


Jesus alone can sot free. 
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E’VE enlisted for life, 
To engage in deadly strife, 
To fight 'gainst sin and Satan, and his 
kingdom overthrow; 
Though once he had us fast, 
Yet we've got und at last, 
And now the joys of liberty we know. 
Yet many thousands still 
Are captive at his will ; 
We'll fll them with the dread of hell’s 
alarms. 


CHORUS, 


Then if a soldier you would be, 

Come along and go with me; 

‘Neath our banner, “ Blood-and-Fire,” 
Stand to arms. 


In the thick of the fight 
Be it*ever our delight 
To follow in the footsteps of our blessed 
Lord and King; 
Where wretchedness and woe 
Are abounding we will go, 
And the battle-cry of '* Freedom" shout 
and sing. 
We'll tell to those around 
How salvation may be found, 
And freedom from the world and all its 
charms, 


We have given up our all, 
and we hasten at the call 

Of those who in their bondage groan 

and long to be set free ; 
We're not afraid of scars, 
Or of prison bolts and bars, 

But we haste to set the slave at liberty. 
Though the battle’s raging sore, 
Yet we never will give o'er, 

Till we’re landed in the haven free 

from harm. 
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T? leave fit. „orld below, * 
March upwards with our band, 
And step by step we mean to go 
То Zi.m’s kapoy land. 


CHORUS, 


We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion ; 
Marching the Army to Zion, 
The beautiful City of God. 


———À 


The City we shall see, 
The heavenly music hear; 
Marching to songs of victory, 
With all the Army there. 


The pearly gates are wide, 3 
The streets are bright and fair ; 

We'll march together side by side 
"Till safely landed there. 


Beside the crystal stream, 
Led on by Zion's King, 

We'll swell the great sulvation theme, 
And songs of victory sing. 


With '* Blood-and-Fire’’ unfurled, 
Marching to victory grand, 

The Army means to lead the world 
То Zion's happy land. 
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OME, brethren dear, that love the 
Lord, 
Who taste the sweets of Jesus! word, 
In Jesus’ ways go on; 
Our troubles and our trials here 
Will only make us richer there, 
When we arrive at home. 


We feel that Heaven is now begun; 

It issues from the sparkling throne, 
From Jesus’ throne on high; 

It comes in floods we can’t contain, 

We drink, and drink, and drink again, 
And yet we still are dry. 


And when we come to dwell above 

And alls" round the throne of love, 
We'h drink a full supply. 

Jesus will lead His soldiers forth 

'To living streams of richest worth, 
That never will run dry. 


And then we'll shine and shoutand sing 

And make the heavenly arches ring, 
When all the saints get home. 

Come on, come on, my comrades dear, 

We soon shall meet together there, 
For Jesus bids us come. 


* Amen, amen!” my soul replies, 
I'm bound to meet you in the skies, 
And claim a mansion there ; 
Now here’s my heart and here’s my 
hand, 
To meet you in that heavenly land, 
When we shall part no more, 
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WP be heroes, we'll be heroes, 
"When the battle is fierce, 

When the raging storm louder grows, 

Will our courage increase, by the cross, 


We shall conquer, we shall conquer, 
Through the blood of the Lamb, 
And we ne’er will retreat, though we 


die. 
Til the conquest we've won, by the 
Cross. 


We are rising, we are rising, 

And the foe Shall be driven; 

As warriors brave let us sing, 

We'll have victory and heaven, by the 
cross, 


When we're dying, when we're ayin Я 
When we're dying in the arms of I 


ove, 
On the wings of faith we'll ascena, 
‘To the palace of God, by the cross, 
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H,how happy are we, who the du 
viour obey, 
And have laid up our treasures above ; 
Tongue can never express the swoe! 
comfort and peace 
Of a soul filled with Jesus’ love, 


CHORUS, 


We'll all shout ‘ Hallelujah t'* 
As we march along the way, 

And we'll sing our Saviour's love 
With the shining hosts above ; 
And with Jesus we'll be happy all the 

day. 


That sweet comfort is mine; now tnc 
favor divine ` 
I have got through the blood ot the 


Lamb, 
With my heart I believe, and what Joy 
I receive, 
What a heaven inJesus’ name! 


"Tis a heaven below, my Redeemer to 
know; gura 
'The angels can dc nothing more 
Than fall at His feet, and the story re- 


eat, i 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 
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Jesus wil the day long is my mun and 
шу song ; 
Oh, that all His salvation might noo t 
“The doth loye me,” I cry, He did nule 
ter and die, 
All lu save such a rebel as me. 
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8. 


(' MMI, join our Army, to battle we 
, A 
lonu will help us to conquer the foc; 
Detailing the right and opposing tho 
wrong, М 
‘The Salvation Army is marching 
ulong, 
CHORUS 
Ми: ппу along, we are marching 
nlong, 
‘The tulvation Army is marching along. 
ме of Jesus, be valiant and strong, 


Phe *ulvalion Army is marching along. 


Come, ка our Army, and enter the 
held, 

‘The sword of the Spirit with strong 
fuith we wield ; 

Out метох is bright and our weapons 
are strong, 

The Salvation Army is marching along. 


Come, join our Army, the foe must be 
уеп 

‘To Jesus, our Captain, the world shall 
be piven s 

I hell should surround us, we'll press 
through the throng, 

The Salvation Army is marchng along. 


Come, join our Army, the foe we defy, 

‘Tyme to our colors, we'll fight till we 
die; 

“Saved from all sin,” is our war-cry 
and song, 

‘The Salvation Army is marching along. 


Come, join our Army, and do not de- 


lay, 
The time for enlisting is passing away : 
The battle is raging, the victory will 
come, 
| The Salvation Army is marching along. 
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WERE a band that shall conquer the 
oe 
If we fight in the strength of the King; 
Witl the sword of the Spirit we know 
We sinners to Jesus shall bring. 
CHORUS, 


І believe we shall win, 
If we fight. in the strength of the King, 


We have conquered in times that are 


ast, 
And scattered the foe from the field ; 
So we'll fight for the King to the last, 
And the sword of the Spirit we'll 
wield. 
Our foe may be mighty and brave, 
And the fighting be hard and severe, 
But the King is the ‘‘ Mighty to Save,” 
And in conflict He always is near. 


In the name of the King we will fight, 
With our banners unfurled to the 
breeze: 
We will battle for God and the right, 
And the kingdom of Satan we'll seize. 


Ever true to the Army and God, 
We will fightin the name of the King ; 
We shall win with the *'Fire and the 
Blood," 
And the world to His feet we shall 
bring. 
181 
për Army's on the march, 
To bring the world to God, 
And all the world is wonderin. 
Atour watchword, ** Fireand Blood,” 
hey say our mode's irregular, 
Our drums they cannot stand, 
And all the mighty work that's done 
1з but a rope of sand. 
CHORUS. 
We're marching on to war, 
We're marching on to war! 
We care not what the people think, 
Or what they say we are; 
We mean to fight for Jesus, 
And His salvation bring ; 
We're blood-and-fire soldiers, 
And we're fighting for the King. 


Why don't they come and see 
Ten thousands, old and young, 
AT ~ank and grade in life, 
taking up our song, 
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And singing through the country, 
And making dark hearts light? 

But if they won't, why we can’t stop 
We're bound to win the fight, 


Then, comrades, come along, 
Enga ein 1818 good fight, 
And help us build up fortresses, 
And put the foe to flight, 
We never will retreat, 
But rush to do the right; 
For Jesus is our Saviour, 
We're walking in the light. 


Then stand back, ye half-hea rted, 
Who would our way obstruct; 

We ne'er will follow forms of men, 
Orgoinany rut; 

But eyerything the Lord says, * Dot 
We'll do with all our might; 

That all the world may fully know 
We're battling for the ripht. 
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SOLBIERS, fighting round the crose 
Fight tor your Lord; 

Reckon all things else but loss, 


Fight for your Lord. 
CHORES, 
АН hail! Vin saved! 
Oh, come and join our conquering bane 
All bail! Min sayed! 


We'll conquer, if we dic, 


Draw: your sword and hell defy, 
9 


ight ete, 
And your every foc dely, 
Fight ctc. 
In the name of Christ, your V'riend, 


With the powers ot hell contend, 


Fight the fight of faith with meg 
Jesus gives the victory, 


“ Be thou faithful," henr Him cryg 
“In My service fight wud dic." 


See in heaven the rescued slaves 
Rescue more while Jesus saves. 


Faithfully your weapons wield. ~ 
Stand your ground, and win the field, 


Fight your way to victory’s shore, 
There wo'll feast and triumph more. 
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1 88 ) PI not go singing to the skies, 
JOLDIÉRS of our God, arise! And living at my ease, I 
The day is drawing nearer ; While others miss the heavenly prize 
Shake the slumber from your eyes, Апа die of sin's disease. 
The light is growing clearer. The foes of truth and man I'll face, 


Sit no longer idly by, 

While the heedless millions dte ; 

Lift the blood-stained banner high, 
And take the field for Jesus. 


And bring them to the blood ; 
1' change the world, by Jesus’ grace. 
And conquer it for God, 


Yes,I will fight, and Christ shall reign- 


новив: Increase my courage, Lord; |. 

Storm the forts of darkness, Ul penr the toil, and victory gain, 

Bring them down, bring them dow :. or Thou hast given the word. 
Storm the forts of darkness, Н 1 8 5 

Bring them down, bringthemdow — ', š 
Pull down Satan's kingdom, [ноен often here wee weary, 
Where'er he holds dominion ; ere is sweet rest above, 
Go, storm the forts of darkness, А rcst that is cternal, 

Bring them down. Where allis peace and love. 


Oh, let us then press forward, 


Glory, honor to the Lamb, "That glorious rest to gain. 


Praise and power to the Lamb ; We'll soon be free frem sorrow, 
Glory, honor, praise, and power From toil and care and pain, 
Be forever to the Lamb. 
HORUS, 
See the brazen hosts of hell А A 
Art and power employing ; "There is sweet rest in heaven, 
More than human tongue can tell, There is sweet rest in heaven, 
Blood-bought souls destroying. There is sweet rest, there is sweet resi 
Hark! from ruin's ghastly road ‘There is sweet rest in heaven. 


Victims groan beneath their load ; 


Forward! О, ye sons of God, Loved ones have gone before us, 


And dare or die for Jesus! They beckon us away, | z 
O'er heavenly plains they're marching. 
Warriors of the bleeding Lamb, Blest in eternal day. 
Army of salvation, But we are in the Army, 
Spread the fame of Gilead’s Balm, And dare not leave our post; 
Conquer every nation! We'll fight until we conquer 


Raise the glorious standard higher, The foe's most mighty host. 
‚ Strike for victory, never tire; 
Onward march with blood and fire, Our Saviour will be with us, 


And win the world for Jesus! E'en to the battle’s end, 
1 84 In every desperate conflict 
His present help to lend. 
AM a soldier of the cross, He never will grow weary, 
А. follower of the Lamb ; Though often we request ; 
1 will not fear to own His cause, Нет give us grace to conquer, 
Nor blush to spread His fame, And take us home to rest. 
CHORUS, ` 


All glory to the Father, 
Let us march through the world ,. Who gives us every good ; 
With the fire and the blood ; & An lory be to Jesus, 


Lord, the power and the glory are ho bought us with His blood + 
Thine. К: ` All glory to the Spirit, 
{+ When we've turned guilty sinners Who keeps us to the end g 


By millions to God, I Unto our God be glory, 
Hike stare iu the heavens we'll shine, The sinner's only Friend, 
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TS: I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee; 

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my. all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 

I've sought, or hoped or known; 

Yet how rich is my condition! 

God and heaven are still my own, 


CHORUS. 


I will follow Thee, my Saviour; . 
"Thou didst shed Thy blood for me, 
And tho’ all men should forsake Thee, 
By Thy grace I will follow Thee. 


Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 
Thou art not like them, untrue; ` 
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, loveand might, 
Foes may hate and friends may shun 
Show Thy face апа allis bright. [me, 


Man may trouble and distress me, 
YTwill but drive me to Thy breast, 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me! 

Oh, 'twere notin joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
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We are marching on, 
In His might made strong, 
Who has armed ts for the war; 
We accept the strife 
Of a soldier's life, 
And for God we'll do or dare. 
We've none to fear 
With our Captain near, 
While we on His arm depend; 
He will make us strong, 
As we march along, 
And will keep us to the end, 


CHORUS. 


Marching on, marching on, 
*Gainst the powers of sin. 
We the fight shall win; 

Marching on, marching on, 

We have vict'ry thro’ the blood. 


We ourselves have been 
In the ranks of sin, 

Groaning under Satan's chain; 
But the palling yoke 
Our Deliv'rer broke, 

As He bore for us the pain; 
When He shed His blood, 
He the way to God 

Opened up for all mankind; 

Ow the worst may come, 
For He casts out none, 
And in Him salvation find. 


We the news declare, 
And the tidings bear, 

"That the Lord will pardon all 
Who submit to Him, 

And confess their sin, 

Andin faith for mercy call; 
We will take the fight 
Tnto sin's dark night, 

And will make the nations see, 
And they all shall know, 
That from sin and woe, 

Jesus lives to set them frec. 
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I HAVE read of men of faith, 
Who have bravely foun ht till death, 
Who now the crown of life are wear- 
ing; 
Then the thought comes back to me, 
Can I not a soldier be, 
Like to those martyrs, bold and daring? 


CHORUS. 
Pll gird on my armor and rush to the 


Determined to conquer and never to 
jield; 
So the enemy shall know, 
Wheresoever I may go, 
That Iam fighting for Jehovah, 


І, Ике them, will take my stand 
With the sword of faith in hand, 
Smiling amid opposing legions; 
I the victor's crown will gain, 
And at last go home to reign 
In heaven's bright and sunny regions. 


Will you not enlist with me 
And a gallant soldier be? 
Vain ’tis to waste your time in slumber; 
Jesus calls for men of war, 
Who will fight and not give o’er, 
Routing hell's host in fear and wonder, 


MALVATION SONGS. 


ee AN 


A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify, 

А never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


То serve the present age, 
oi calling r fulfil; 
may it all my powers engage, 
То до шу Master's willt 


Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live; 

And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 


Help me to watch and prav, 
And on Thyself rely ; 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever ate, 
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WE are sweeping through tne and, 
With the sword of God in hand, 
We are watching and we're praying 
while we fight, 
O: the wings of love we'll fly, 
To the souls about to die, 
And we'll force them to behold the 
precious light, 


CHORUS, 


With the conquering Son of God, 
Who has washed us in His blood, 
Danger braving, sinners saving, 
We are sweeping through the land. 


Oh, the blessed Lord of light, 
We will serve Him with our might, 
And His arm shall bring salvation to 
the poor ; 
They shall lean upon His breast, 
Know the sweetness of His rest 
Of His pardon He the vilest will as- 
sure. 


We are sweeping on to win, 
Perfect victory over sin, 
And we'll shout our Saviour's praises 
evermore ; 

When the strile on earth is done, 
And some million souls we've won, 
We'll rejoin our conquering comrades 

gone before. 


Burst are all our prison pars, 
And we'll shine in heaven like stars, 
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— 
For we'll conquer 'neath our blessed 
Lord's command ! 
See salvation's morning breaks, 
And our country now awakes, 
The Salvation Army's sweeping thro 
the land. 
191 ` 
KAOUT aloud, salvation boys, 
We'll have another song, 
Sing it with a spirit . 
That will start the world along ! 
Sing itas our comrades sang it 
any a thousand strong, 
As they were marching to glory. 


CHORUS. 
March on, march on! we bring the 
jubilee ; 
Fight'on, fight on! salvation makes us 
free: 


We'll shout our Saviour’s praises over 
every land and sea, 
As we go marching to glory. 


How the anxious shout it, 
When they hear the joyfulsound! 
How the weakest conquer 
When the Saviour they have found 
How our grand battalions 
With conquering power abound, 
As we go marching to glory. 


Yes, and there are Christian men 
That weep with joyful tears 
When our Saviour's honored, 
Аз Пе has not been for years, 
And a full salvation drives away 
Their doubts and fears, 
As we go marching to glory. 


“ Oh, they're helpless nobodies,” 
Our enemies made the boast, 
They forgot that with us 
Come th’ Almighty Holy Ghost 
And unseen battalions 
Of the glorious heavenly host, 
As we go marching to glory. 


So we'll make a thoroughfare 
For Jesus and His train ; 
All the world shall hear us 
As fresh converts still we gain 
Sin shall fly before us, 
For resistance is in vain, 
As we go marchine ta glory. 
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Revise from my slumber, calle i 
forth to war, 
I follow now my Saviour; 
I tread the path that He trod before, 
Winning for me God's favor. 
Danger and hardship, sorrew and pain 
ru Bear with joy for my Saviout’s 


пате ; Š 

"Though fierce the conflict, yet this I 
know, 
¿shall the vict'ry gain. 
CHORUS, 

Oh, Tam a soldier! Glory to God! 
Fighting for Christ who bought me- 

Tam a soldier, washed in the blood, 
Marching along to glory. 


J will be daring, fighting for God, 
True to the charge He gives mes 
Gladly I'll stand where Jesus hasstood, 
“Though it my life may cost me. 
Now sin's enticements I'll treat with 
scorn, 
My heart from Jesus no power shall 
turn; 
For Him who suffered death me to 


Save, 
Му soul with love shall burn. 


Glory to Jesus, praise to His name, 
For He of praise is worthy ; 
He frees the captive, breaks every 
chain, 
Pard’ning the rebel freely ; 
Glad are the tidings I have to bear, 
Sinners around me of Christ shall hear, 
Аз I proclaim the grace of my Lord, 
“To whom each soul is dear. 
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AAR: our great Commander's call- 


ing 
“ Who will bear the cross to-day ? 
Vho will join the noble Army 
Marching up the narrow way?’ 
CHORUS, 


1 will fight for Thee, my Saviour, 
I will follow all the way х 

Twill fight, and You shall help me, 
I will follow, come what may. 


Do you say the cross fs heavy ? 
Is it more than you can bear? 
Think, my brother, think of Jesus 
What a cross He bore for you, 


What and if the path is rugged, 
And there’s danger in the way~ & 
Jesus trod the path before you, 
He will lead and clear the way. 


Come on, then, as valiant soldiers, 
Fight the fight of faith and love; 

Vanquish sin and Satan boldly, 
Never cease till called above. 


Then, whene'er the trumpet’s sounded, 
And our Lord the roll doth call, 

Well done, good and faithful soldier, 
From His lips, will pay for all. 


Lead, oh, lead me on, dear Saviour t 
Let the path be what it may ; 

Tho’ the world and friends deride me, 
From Thy yoke 1'll never stray, 


MARCHING on in the light of God, 
Marening on, I am marching on; 
Up the path that the Master trod, 
arching, marching on. 


CHORUS. 


A robe of white, a crown of gold, 
A harp, a home, a mansion fair, 
A victor’s palm, a joy untold, 
Are mine when 1 get there. 
For Jesusis my Saviour, 
He's washed my sins away, 
Paid my debt on Calvary's mountain; 
appy in His dying love, 
Singing all the day, 
I'm living, yes I’m living in the foun. 
tain. 


Marching on through the hosts of sin, 
Marching on, 1 am marching оп; 

Victory's mine while I've Christ within, 
Marching, marching on. 


Marching on, while the sceptics sneer 
Marching on, І am marching оп; 

Perfect love casteth out all fear, 
Marching, marching on. 


Marching on with the flag unfurled, 
Marching on, I am marehing оп; 
Preaching Christ to the dying world, 

Marching, marching on; 


Marching on with the “blood and fire,” 
Marching on, I am marching on; 
On till the Lord shall say, “Come up 
higher?" 
Marching, marching on, 
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A round the world our Army char- 
iot rolls, 
All round the world the Lord 1s saving 


souls; 
Allround the world our soldiers willbe 
brave, . 
Around our colors we will rally— Wave, 
soldiers, wave! 
CHORUS. 


Keep waving, keep waving, keep every 
flag unfurled, 

We soon shall have our colors waving 
all round the world. 


All round the world, with music and 
with song, 

All round the world we'll boldly march 
along, 

All round the world, the universe to 
save 

We'll wave our Army flag for Jesus— 
Wave, soldiers, wave ! 


All round the world the Saviour’s blood 
shall flow, 
All round the world we will to battle 


go, 
Allround the world, the world's salva- 
tion crave ; 
With blood and fire, with faith and feel- 
ing- -Wave, soldiers, wave ! 


OW bold and brave the righteous 
are 
From fear and sin set free? 
They dare to fight like men of war 
For right and liberty. 
CHORUS, 
We'll lift up our banner on high, 
The salvation banner of love; ` 
We'll fight beneath its colors till we die, 
Then we'll march to our home above. 


With holy boldness we will fight, 
Our Captain leads us on, 
Opposing wrong, upholding right, 
этапа victories shall be won. 
Well strive to spread through all the 
world 
The news of God’s free grace, 
Redemption’ s story shall be told, 
To all the fallen race, 


America shall ring with songs 
Of praises to our King, 
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{ In His own strength let us be strong 
And trophies we shall bring, 


We'll fight like loyal warriors here, 
And when the battle’s o’er, 

Our crown of glory we shall wear 
On heaven's eternal shore. 


The battle will be fierce and long, 
But when the end shall come, 

Then we will sing the victoz's song 
In our eternal home, 
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‘HERE'S a war to wage, there’sa foe 
to engage, 

The world is very sinful, and the devil’s 
in a rage; 

But his power shall cease, and his king- 
dom shall fall ; 

Trusting in our Leader, we shall con- 
quer all. 

CHORUS. 


We shall conquer all, we shall conquer 


al 

Only keep believing; we shail never, 
never fall! 

We Skal 2 all, wc shall conquer 
all! 


Trusting in our Leader, we shall con 
quer all! 


There s а race to run, the re's a crown 
to be won; 

To him that overcometl, he shall sit 
upon a throne. 

Then mel) fire away at the Master's 
сай; 

Trusting in our Leader, we shall con- 
quer all. 


There's a home above for the good and 
brave. 

Who only live for Jesus, and that pre- 
cious souls be saved ; 

They hall hear the great “ Well done ?* 
to all, 

Who, trusting in their Leader, shalt 
conquer all. 


There’s a mansion bright, there's а 
crown of light, 

For us who through Jehovah are vice 
torious in the fight ; 

When we see the King, at His feet 
we'll fall, 

Shouting, “ Hallelujah! we have con- 
quered all! 
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Д2 Ене for Jesus I will do or 
dari 


e, 
Gladly in His glory or His sorrow 
share ; 


I will be a soldier, loyal, brave, and 


true, | 
Ready, at His bidding, just to be or do. 
CHORUS. 


Anything for Jesus 

I will do, and not fear ; 
Anywhere for Jesus, 

Be it far or near. 


Everything for Jesus, nothing I with- 
hold 


] 

Henceforth, by His wishes, every 
thought controlled ; 

I would be His servant, gladly to fulfil 

All His jore revealeth of His wondrous 
will. 


Anything for Jesus, be it peace or pain, 
His continual presence is my constant 


ain; 
Childlfice I will trust Him, through this 
6 little while, 
Daily looking upwards, just to catch 
His smile. 


Nothing without Jesus, nothing great 
or small, 

Troubles may oppose me, He shall 
know them all ; 

As the bride revealeth allthings to her 
Lord, 

So my heart concealeth neither thought 
nor word. 


Everything in Jesus, all complete I 
stand, 

Righteousness receiving at His royal 
hand; 

One with Him in glory, reigning on 
His throne, 

Self now lost in Jesus, walk with Him 
alone, 
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H, Thou God of every nation, 
We will for Thy blessing call ; 
Fit us for full consecration, 
Let the Fire of Heaven fall; 
Bless our Army ! 
With Thy power baptize us all. 


Fill us with Thy Holy Spirit; 
Make us soldiers white as snow ; 
Save the world through Jesus’ merit, 
Satan’s kingdom overthrow ! 
Bless our Army ! 
Send us where we ought to go! 


Give the world more holy living, 
Fill it with abundant power: 
Give the Army more thanksgiving, 
Greater victories every hour. 
Bless our Army! 
Be our Rock, our Shield, our Tower. 


Bless our General, bless our Majors; 
Bless our officers as well ; 
Bless Headquarters —bless our soldiers; 
Bless the foes of sin and hell! 
Bless our Army ! 
We will all Thy goodness tell. 
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Te save the world is our desire, 
For enemies we pray! 

We'll never tire, we'll stand the fire, 
We’ll never, never run away. 


CHORUS. 


We're marching on to conquer all, 
Before our God the world shall fall ; 
We'll face the foe, to battle go, 
And never, never run away. 
What, never run away? No, never run 
away! , 
What, never run away ? No, never run 
away! 
We'll face the foe, to battle go, 
And never, never run away ! 


Sin's greatest strongholds we'll attack, 
ur Captain we'll obey ; 
The foe shall yet be driven back, 
We'll never, never run away. 


With holy might the foe we'll smite, 
Тһе. monster sin to slay ; 
For God we'll fight, we know we're 
right, 
We'll never, never run away. 


Onward we'll march; with flag un- 
furled, 
esus shall have the sway ; 
Like Him who died to save the world, 
We'll never, never run away. 
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Weer the roll is called in heaven, 
And the host shall muster there, 

I will take my place among them, 
And their joys and triumphs share. 


CHORUS, 


Angels call the roll-up yonder, 
uster day in heaven proclaim ; 
Call the roll, and at the summons 
I will answer to my name. 


When the roll is called in heaven, 
I will answer to my name ; 

And come forward at the summons, 
My inheritance to claim. 


When the roll is called in heaven, 
To the front I'll make my way, 

And be welcomed by the Master 
To the realms of endless day. 
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1 HAVE seen the lightning flashing, 

And heard the thunders roll, 

Ihave seen sin's breakers dashing, 
Trying to conquer my soul ; 

But Í heard the voice of my Saviour, 
Telling me still to fight on, 

And He promised never to leave me, 

Never to leave me alone. 


CHORUS, 
No never, no never alone, 
o never, no never alone, 
He promised He never would leave me, 
No, never alone. 


When this world's winds are blowing, | 
Temptations sharp and keen, 

I feel a peace in knowing ' 
The Saviour stands between— i 

Stands to shield me from danger, 
When earthly friends are all gone, 

For He promised never to leave me, 
Never to leave me alone. 


When in affliction's dark valley, 
Treading the foot-paths of care, 
My Saviour helps me to carry 
y cross, when heavy to bear ; 
When my feet are entangled with briers 
@Of sin, to tumble me down, 
Saviour then whispers His promise, 


M 
Never to leave me alone. 
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For me He died on the mountain, 
For me they pierced His side, 

For me He opened the fountain, —— 
The аш blood's sin-cleansing 

tide; 

For me He's waiting in glory, 
Seated upon His bright throne, 

And He promised never to leave me, 
Never to leave me alone. 

0 У 


WANDERER, knowing not the 
Of Jesus' lovely face, 


smile 
In darkness living all the while, 
Rejecting offered grace, 
To thee Jehovah's voice doth sound, 
Thy soul Не waits to free ; 
Thy Saviour hath a ransom found, 
There's mercy still for thee. 


CHORUS. 
"There's mercy still for thee! 
"There's mercy still for thee ! 
Poor trembling soul, 
He'll make thee whole, 
‘There s mercy still for ее! 


Long in the darkness thou hast stayed 
Away from joy and peace; 
Thou hast these worldly pleasures tried, 
But found them soon to cease. 
Without one lingering ray of hope, 
In anguish thou may'st Бе; 
Oh, listen to the joyful sound, 
There's mercy still for thee ! 


| For thee, though sunk in deep despair, 


“Thy Saviour s blood was shed ; 
He for thy sins was as a lamb 
To cruel slaughter led, 
That thea may'st find, poor sin-sick 
sou 
A pardon full and free ; 


| What boundless grace, what wondrous 


love! 
There's mercy still for thee! 


ТА sins of years rise mountains 
igh 


Е 
And would th hopes destroy, 


| Thy Saviour's blood can wash away 


The stains, and bring thee joy. 
Now lift thy heart in earnest prayer, 
To Him for safety flee ; 
While still the angels chant the strain, 
' "There's mercy still for thee |” 
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HEN true salvation soldiers 
Hear the trump of Gabriel sound, 
Sounding forth like peals of thunder, 
Standing both on sea and ground, 
Crying, ‘‘ Time shall be no longer— 
ise and to your Saviour flee ; 
Come, r blessed of my Father, 
Spend a grand eternity.” 


CHORUS. 


If we fight then we shall win 
Driving all the powers of sin, 
And go forward, never tiring 
In the hallelujah way, | 
We shall ride up in the chariot 
On the resurrection day. 


Now, my comrades, still go forward, 
Push the battle to the gate, 

Preach salvation to the outcast 
For the great Redeemer's sake; 

Never slacking, never faltering, 
Never dragging on behind, 

Then success will crown our efforts 
In the saving of mankind. 


There with friends who've gone before 


us, 

And have reached the golden strand, 
We shall join the joyful chorus 

As we stand before the Lamb, 
Telling of the many blessings 

We've received from day to day, 
And the glorious revelations 

That w “те witnessed on the way. 
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M* soul by Christ is saved, Hallelu- 
ja 


No longer I'm enslaved, Hallelujah! 

His gracious pardon now I own, 

And heaven is my home, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


CHORUS, 

I shall be there, I shall be there, 

Oh yes, I know I shall be there ; 

For my sins are all forgiven, 

So my title’s clear for heaven. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


God wipes all tears away, Hallelujah ! 

His KE makes endless day, Hallelu- 
jah! 

No thirst or hunger e'er is known 

By those around the throne, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


The weary there find rest, Hallelujah! 
eaven's peace naught can, molest, 
Hallelujah ! 
The broken-hearted find a balm 
Where sin no more can harm, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujan! 


Our lost ones we shall see, Hallelujah! 
For ever there we'll be, Hallelujah ! 
Where streams of living waters flow, 
And trees for healing grow, 


Hallelujah! Hailelujah! 
For every soul there's room, Hallelu« 
jah! 


In that eternal home, Hallelujah ! 
Butall must have their robes washed 
white 
To know its joy and light, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


А charge to keep I have 
All hail the power....... . 
All round the world. . 


Along the way to heaven I go . 
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Fade, fade, each earthly joy 


From Satan's bondage come . 
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